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PREFACE. 



Out Wsst Is the second book of Thi Gbiat Wnnnr 
Skbibs. Though the story is one of a series in which the same 
hero appears in all the yolnmes, it has no necessary connecticm 
with its predecessor, or with the stories that will follow it in the 
same series. Each yolume ia complete in itself; bat we find 
that our young friends, after they have made the acquaintance 
of any young gentleman who figures as the hero of a story, and 
have become interested in him, generally prefer to follow him 
in preference to any other, though the second may be as smart 
and as agreeable as the first. They like old friends better than 
new ones ; and as this is a commendable spirit, within reason- 
able limits, the writer of the Great Western Series is n^ to 
comply with the requirement thus made of him. 

The story begins in the Great West, and most of its action is 
on the great lakes. As indicated in the first yolume, there is a 
mystery about the birth of the hero, which is cleared up in the 
present story. Many of the characters of the first are intro? 
duced in the second story. As the poor boy passed through 
many trials and endured many hardships, he is serred better |n 
this story, and though he works hard, he is very ple^sai^tly siti^r 
ated. 

The moral of the story ^ ^ot \n its incidents, some of which 
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6 PREFACE. 

may be considered extravagant ; but in the thought, the deeds, 
the life of the hero and such other characters as excite the 
interest and sympathy of the re^er. At his new home in the 
West, Alick finds the family of the man who had befriended him 
in great straits on account of the misfortunes and long continued 
illness of the husband and father. The hero takes it upon him- 
self to " save the family *' from the distress of poverty and 
want. This was his object ; and though he does make money 
somewhat faster than boys usually do, he does it honestly, and 
' by hard work. He is true and faithful to his Christian duties, 
though he accomplishes more than the average boy. 

It is the fifty-fifth book the author has written for his young 
friends during the last twenty-two years, — a period which may 
include several generations of boys and girls, -r- and with his 
best wishes for their future prosperity and happiness, he hopes 
the story will please them. 

DORCHESTEB, MaSS., 

November 10, 1876. 
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CHAPTER I. 

ON TWta FABM IN MICHIGAK. 

44 T DON'T know what in the world I am 
1 going to do, Alick," said Mr. Brickland, 
with whom I had lived about a year. 

It was early on a bright spring morning. He 
was an invalid, and he did not sleep well; he 
had risen early and come out to the bam, where 
I was just finishing my work. He looked very 
sad, and as he spoke, I saw two great tears 
slide down his thin, pale cheek. 

"I'm sick so that I can't do any business," 
he continued, in feeble, trembling tones. « I'm 
in debt, so that the butcher and the store folks 

11 
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12 OUT WEST, OB 

don't like to trust me; and I can't blame them, 
for I don't see where they will ever get their 
pay. 

*' O, well, these things will all come out right 
in the end," I replied, rather lightly, for I de- 
sired to encourage him, if I could; but he was 
not to be consoled by any such talk as this from 
me. 

"I don't think you know how bad the case 
is, Alick," added- Mr. Brickland, fixing his sad 
gaze upon me. " I was poor enough last year, 
heaven knows; but I'm a good deal worse off 
now. The bad crops crippled me; the pork- 
barrel is empty; the potatoes are all gone; we 
have no grain for the horse, and the hay is 
nearly aU fed out; and I haven't a dollar to 
buy any thing with. I may as well let you 
know the worst of it, Alick — my wife just told 
me she hadn't a thing in the house for break- 
fast." 

The poor man covered his face with his hand- 
kerchief, and wept like a child. I was inclined 
to cry with him; but I knew this would do no 
good, and I thought I could do something bet- 
ter. I had a little money myself, and I could 
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BOITGHINQ IT ON THE GBEAT LAKES. 18 

keep the wolf from the door for a few weeks, 
at least. 

" It might be a good deal worse, Mr. Brick- 
land," I interposed. 

"I don't see how it could be, with nothing 
in the house to eat, and no credit at the stores 
to buy any thing," sobbed he, completely un- 
manned by his weakness and the gloomy cir- 
cumstances. "You haven't lived any too well 
since you have been with me, Alick ; and it has 
come to that now that I can't provide a meal 
of victuals for you. I must tell you what I 
came out here to say — that I can't keep you 
any longer ; " and the invalid vented his feel- 
ings in audible sobs. " If I can't feed you, I 
won't ask you to stay with me any longer." 

" I shall not leave you, Mr. Brickland, while 
things go as hard with you as they do now,'* I 
answered. "I have a little money, and you 
shall have every cent of it." 

" No, no, Alick ; I will not take your money. 
I shall never be able to give it back to you," 
he added, shaking his head. 

" No matter whether you ever give it back to 
me or not; you shall have it." 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



14 OUT WEST, OB 

"I won't take it, AKck; it wouldn't be right 
for me to do so." 

" But you must take it ; if you don't, I shall 
spend it myself for the family. But I would 
rather you would take it, for you can lay it out 
a good deal better than I can. Come ; let us 
go into the house and I will get what I have; 
and I wish I had ten times as much, and you 
should have the whole of it." 

I led the way into the house. As I passed 
through the kitchen, I saw that Mrs. Brickland 
had been weeping, though she was trying to, be 
cheerful as she dressed her two youngest chil- 
dren. I went to my room where I had con- 
cealed my worldly wealth, consisting of sixteen 
dollars and fifty cents. I took it from the wal- 
let, and hastened down to the front yard, where 
Mr. Brickland had seated himself, for he did 
not wish to expose his weakness to his family. 
I handed the bills to him ; and was not in the 
least tempted to keep back jBven a dollar of the 
money. 

" I can't take this, Alick," said he, as te 
looked at the bills in his hand. 

" You have got it ; and you must keep it," I 
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replied. "I have no use for it, and I should 
feel meaner than toad-pie to keep it when the 
family need it so much." 

We had an argument; but I carried the day 
in the end, for the empty pork-barrel and potato- 
bin were on my side. He gave me two dollars 
of the money, and asked me to go to the village 
and get something for breakfast. Taking a 
basket from the back room, I hastened to com- 
ply with this request. I called for three poimds 
of beefsteak in the provision-store. The butcher 
looked at me and shook his head. 

" I know that things go hard with Brickland, 
and I am sorry for him; but I can't afford to 
support his family. He owes me a good deal 
of money now ; and I don't believe he wiU ever 
owe me any less," said he. "I told him the 
other day that I couldn't trust him for any 
more stuff." 

"But you wiU sell for cash — won't you, Mr. 
Longbile?" I asked. 

"Have you got the money for your order?" 

*•! have; cash down." 

" That alters the case," added the butcher, as 
he cut off the steak. " Has Brickland got some 
money?" 
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16 OUT WEST, OB 

" Only a small sum," I replied, not inclined 
to tell the secrets of the family. 

"Because if he has, I want him to do some- 
thing about paying off the bill he owes me," 
continued Mr. Longbile. *' I can't afford to lose 
that bill; and I have trusted him a good deal 
longer than most men would under the circum- 
stances." 

" Mr. Bricldand can't do any thing about pay- 
ing any back bills at present," I answered. 

"A man ought to pay for what he eats be- 
fore he does for any thing else." 

I did not care to argue this question, if I had 
any opinion on the subject. Mr. Longbile filled 
my basket with potatoes, and I returned to the 
house. I don't know what passed between Mr. 
Brickland and his wife ; for they never talked of 
their troubles before me. I had heard both of 
them complain of poverty ; but I had no sus- 
picion that their circumstances were so desperate 
as they now appeared to be. I had been to 
school all winter ; and it had just closed, at the 
last of March. 

I left the house as soon as I had put the 
basket in the back room. My head was full of 
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BOUGHING IT ON THE GREAT LAKES. 17 

thoughts, and I wanted to be by myself for a 
while, in order to turn them over and see what 
I could make of the situation. I wanted to do 
my duty, whatever it was, and at whatever sac- 
rifice it might cost. I was satisfied with what 
I had done with my money ; but unfortunately, 
it would not support the family till the harvest 
gave us something to eat and something to 
sell. 

Though I had been at school all the spring 
as well as all the winter, I had found time 
to do something besides study my lessons. I 
had helped to sow the wheat in the fall, and 
when it was time, I was to plant the corn, po- 
tatoes, and roots, and prepare the kitchen gar- 
den. 

In the winter I had had an idea take posses- 
sion of. my mind, though it was original only in 
its application. In Glossenbury, whore I had 
spent the earlier years of my life, a book-farmer 
had done a considerable business in forcing early 
vegetables. I had occasionally worked a few 
days for him when my own task-master had 
nothing for me to do ; and had thus learned a 
great deal about the business. Probably I never 

2 
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18 OUT WEST, OE 

should have thought of the subject again if I 
had not seen a vast quantity of window glass 
stored in one of the farm buildings. On inquiry, 
I learned that this glass was all that Mr. Brick- 
land had to show for the little fortune he had 
once possessed. He " had bought into a patent 
for manufacturing window glass," as he ex- 
pressed it; and he wore a very sickly smile 
when he told me about it. He and his partner 
had made an immense supply of the goods, and 
were ready for a market. But after a little of 
the article had been sold, it was found to be 
good for nothing, while the makers could not 
sell it for a price much below that of the bet- 
ter class of goods. Then people would not buy 
it at all. One customer who used it in his 
house declared it had made every member of 
his family cross-eyed — it had so many veins and 
twists in it. 

Mr. Brickland said I might use as much of 
this glass as I pleased, for he had often thought 
of throwing it into the river to get rid of the 
hateful memories of the manner in which he 
had lost his property, and reduced himself almost 
to beggary. I told him I thought I could make 
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BOUGHING rr ON THE GBEAT LAKES. 19 

something out of it. He was willing I should 
do as I liked, only he had not a single dollar 
to put out in any experiments. I assured him 
I would not ask him for a dollar ; but I in- 
tended to use my own money for the small ex- 
pense I should be obliged to incur, though I 
did not mention this matter to him. 

Near the house was a southerly slope of land 
that would just answer my purpose. The soil 
was very rich, but . warm and light. I was 
filled with the idea that I might do something 
worth whUe in the way of gardening. At the 
saw-mill in the village, I obtained several loads 
of edgings, which the owners were glad to get 
rid of. With these I worked from a very early 
hour in the morning till school time, and till a 
late hour in the evening, after the session, in 
making sashes for the forcing-beds. 

Mr. Brickland had no confidence whatever in 
my scheme; he called it boys' play; and he 
would have laughed at it if he had laughed at 
any tbing. If I was doing it for my own amuse- 
ment he did not object ; but he hoped I did 
not expect any thing would ever come of it. In 
spite of all this discouragement and croaldng, I 
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20 OUT WEST, OB 

persevered ; and wheu my story opens in April, 
I had all my plants up; and they were, in a 
remarkably thriving condition. I had gone into 
early potatoes, radishes, cucumbers, tomatoes, 
and similar vegetables. I was confident I should 
get big prices for all my early produce in De- 
troit, which was twenty miles distant by the 
the river and lake. Of course I could not ex- 
pect to realize any thing from my scheme for two 
or three 'weeks ; but I was almost sure that I 
should have cucumbers and radishes before the 
month of May came in. 

In the mean time, something had to be done 
to supply the immediate necessities of the family ; 
for the money I had given to Mr. Brickland 
would not last more than two or three weeks, 
however carefully it might be used. At first I 
thought of going to work in the village, where 
I might have earned a few dollars a week ; Hut 
I had to take care of my hot-beds ; and in another 
week I could commence planting, for the farm 
was drier than most of them in that locality. 
I could leave for a week by getting a boy to 
take care of the stock; but I could not earn 
more than three dollars in that time. 
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When I went to breakfast, I had an idta in 
my head for the follpwing week. The family 
were more cheerful than they had been for 
several days, for they had foreseen the pinch of 
Imnger, though I had not. Eva, the oldest 
daughter, who was of my own age, was unusu- 
ally bright and sunny. She was a pretty girl, 
and she and I were thie best of friends. I sup- 
pose the father had told them all where he had 
obtained the means to live for a time longer. 
At any rate they all treated me as an honored 
guest, rather than as a boy who worked for the 
farmer for his board and clothes. 

" Do you think you can get along without me 
for a few days, or say a week ? " I asked, as I 
followed Mr. Brickland out of the house. 

"Why, what are you going to do?" he asked. 

" I want ^o go off fishing in my boat," I re- 
plied. 

In an hour I was standing down the river in 
the " Lakebird.'' 
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CHAPTER 11. 

HOW I HAPPENED TO BE IN THE WEST. 

MY boat was as handsome a craft as could 
be found in any of the Eastern waters; 
and while she is working down Glinten River 
towards Lake St. Clair, I may as well tell the 
reader something about myself and the family I 
have introduced in the preceding chapter. I 
came from Glossenbury, which is a seaport and 
manufacturing town on the coast of New England. 
Who and what my parents were I had not the 
remotest idea, at the time of which I write. I 
spent the earliest years of my life in the poor- 
house ; but how I came there I had not ascer- 
tained. 

When I was old enough to work, I was taken 
to "bring up," as they say in those parts, by 
Captain Parker Boomsby, the master of the 
coasting schooner " Great West," who had called 
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the craft by this name because he had the 
Western fever. I had worked for him on the 
farm, and served as a hand before the mast on 
board of the vessel. I was both a farmer and 
a sailor. But he was a brutal man, and had 
not only beaten me most unmercifully, but had 
half starved me. 

While the vessel was at the pier in New York 
City, I had saved the daughter of. a rich man 
from drowning, and had gone up the Hudson 
with him, though without his knowledge, at 
first ; and he had given me a new suit of clothes, 
a travelling bag and a wallet containing thirteen 
dollars. While I was in Newburg with tliis 
gentleman, Captain Boomsby came up the river 
after me; for I had made up my mind not to 
return to the vessel. I took "French leave" 
of my tyrant at the hotel, where my kind friend 
had installed me, intending to provide for me in 
the future, and started to walk up to Albany 
on my way to the Great West, where I f^lt 
sure that I could earn my own living. I had 
^one but a little way before I encountered a 
boy, Ellis Dykeman was his name, who had got 
aground in his boat. 
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He was bound for the Great West by the 
Canal and the Great Lakes, intending to make 
the voyage to Chicago. I considered his plan 
absurd in the extreme, and when I found he 
had run away from his home, I sailed him back 
to his father's house; but Mr. Dykeman, to my 
great astonishment, approved the boy's plan, or 
pretended that he did so, and permitted him to 
depart on the long excursion. I went with him, 
and after a quick run to Albany, we put up at 
the Delevan House in a hard rain storm. At 
this hotel I found Captain Boomsby in pursuit of 
me. With the aid of Mr. Bricldand, I escaped 
from the city, and travelled with him to Buffalo, 
where I went to work for a lime because my 
present employer was too sick to continue his 
journey to Michigan. Here I 'met Ellis Dyke- 
man wha had come through Erie Canal. He 
was still determined to go to Chicago in the 
boat. 

He employed me to go with him and sail the 
boat, for though he owned the beautiful craft, 
he was a very indifferent boatman. On the 
second night out, we encountered a violent storm', 
in which the boat was filled with water, and 
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the amateur boatman was frightened out of his 
wits, and declared that he never would get into 
a saUboat again. I did not blame him, for it 
was a fearful night, and if the Seabird — I had 
changed her name — had not been a life-boat, 
both of us would certainly have been drowned. 
I got the boat under a lee in the darkness, and 
the next day, in better weather, we reached 
Detroit. 

Ellis Dykeman's father, in spite of his seem- 
ing indifference, was very much concerned about 
the safety of his son, and started for the West 
in search of him. He was at Detroit when we 
arrived, almost certain that we had perished in 
the storm of the night before. Partly out of 
gratitude to me for what I had done, and partly 
because it would cost more to take the Seabird 
back to the Hudson than she could be sold for 
in Detroit, though she had cost five hundred 
dollars, she was presented to me. Mr. Brick- 
land and his wife arrived about this time from 
Buffalo, and I had sailed them home in the 
boat. 

Mr. Brickland had told me about his affairs 
while we were at the hotel in Albany. He had 
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formerly been in very prosperous circumstances; 
but he had beien tempted to go into the glass 
speculation in which he had lost all his money, 
and came out with his farm mortgaged for all 
it would bring at auction. Then his health was 
utterly broken down,- and he was too feeble to 
engage in any business, or even to carxy on the 
farm. I had lived with him nearly a year, and 
worked on the place. A* very severe drought 
had almost ruined the crops of the season, so 
he had nothing to sell, and had been obliged 
to part with most of his stock in order to raise 
money to pay the interest on the mortgage, and 
because he had not ^ay and grain enough to 
carry them all through the winter. 

Mr. Brickland had a wife and four children. 
Moses, the oldest, was a natural mechanic, and 
for two years he had been learning the trade of 
a machinist in Deti^bit. He had no taste' for 
farming, though his father felt that he should 
be obliged to call him to the farm about the 
time I went home with him, as he could not 
afford to hire help to do the work on^he place. 
He did not wish to do this, because his son was 
all bound up in steam engines, and the trade 
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would, in good time, afford him an honorable 
arid lucrative occupation. My coming had saved 
Moses to his calling. He came home on Sun- 
days until the father was so pinched with pov- 
erty that the money to pay hLs fare on the 
railroad could no longer be spared; and now 
he could only see his parents, brothers and 
sister when I sailed him back and forth in the 
boat. 

The farm was located about two miles from 
Montomercy, a thriving town with three thou- 
sand inhabitants, connected with Detroit by 
railroad. Its manufactures were quite extensive, 
including several saw mills, a flour mill, a foundry, 
and a considerable number of wooden ware, 
carriage and sash and blind establishments. 

I had changed the name of the Seabird to 
the Lakebird, as more appropriate to the locality, 
though she was built for the Hudson River, and 
was never justly entitled to her original name. 
She was twenty feet long, and eight feet wide. 
She had a large cuddy forward for a craft of 
her size, which was furnished with two roomy 
berths, all provided with mattresses, sheets and 
pillow cases ; indeed this cuddy was a perfect 
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cabin in all its appointments. The Lakebird 
was finished in hard woods of different colors, 
ornamented with brass work. Everything about 
her was of the nicest and most costly descrip- 
tion, for she was a birthday present from Mr. 
Dykeman to his son. Several copper air tanks 
were fitted into her bow, sides, and stern, so 
that she would float a dozen persons when she 
was full of water. 

I had four miles of river before I reached 
the lake ; but the stream was so crooked that 
I had a fair wind at least half the way, which- 
ever direction it came from. I had studied the 
habits of the fish in the lake aiid the streams 
that flow into it since I came to the West, for 
this was a subject in which I had always been 
deeply interested. As in the salt water, the fish 
of the lake had certain favorite localities where 
they could be found in greater numbers than 
elsewhere. My study had been to find these 
places. I had all the charts purchased by Ellis 
Dykeman for his voyage to Chicago, and with 
the aid of these, I had been able to sail all 
over the lake without any instruction from a 
pilot. 
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I had in my mind a locality, about eight 
miles from the mouth of the river, where I 
believed there was plenty of white fish and lake 
trout, though I had not tried it or seen any one 
fishing there. I used to have some skill in find- 
ing the haunts of the fish near Glossenbury, and 
had a little success in that 'way on Lake St, 
Clair. Sportsmen and others complained that 
the lake had been fished to death, and I con- 
cluded that this remark was applied to the usual 
resorts of the fishermen, and only showed the 
•necessity of finding new places. 

The wind came from the south-west, and I 
had to beat around only one short bend. The 
breeze was light, but in less than an hour, I 
had reached the mouth of the Glinten River. 
There was a light house on the north point 
where the stream flows into the lake, though I 
believe it has since fallen into disuse. On this 
point was a man in the dress of a hunter — such 
as gunners from the city wore. He swung his 
cap when I came in sight, and supposing it was 
only a friendly salutation, I answered it in the 
same way. 

'' In the boat I " shouted he, when the Lake- 
bird was off the light house. 
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" On shore," I replied. 

" Won't you take me in ? " he asked, with an 
accent strongly English. 

" I can't stop now ; I am going over to the 
other side of the lake." 

'' If you will take me with you, I will pay 
my passage," he continued. 

As I was "on the make" just then, this last 
remark attracted my attention. I put the boat 
about, and ran in to the shore. 

" By Jove ! that's a fine boat you have ! " 
exclaimed the stranger, who was evidently a 
Canadian or an Englishman. 

I had looked him over very carefully before I 
came about, for I was very shy of strangers. I 
had been to Detroit several times ; but I never 
walked through the streets without thinking that 
I might meet Captain Boomsby. He had spent 
his -time and money — and he was very penuri- 
ous with the latter — in his attempts to recover 
possession of me. He had even condescended 
to wheedle and coax me when we met in Albany ; 
and I knew he had some strong motive for his 
anxiety to have me return. Mr. Buckminster, 
whose daughter I had saved in New York, had 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



BOUGHmG IT ON THE GBEAT LAKES. 81 

offered him a large sum of money if he would 
release me for the time he claimed my services, 
which was till I became of age. The value of 
my work to him, therefore, would not account 
for his persistent efforts iX) recover me. Captain 
Boomsby had always desired to come to the 
West, and Ellis Dykemau had written that he 
had come or was coming very soon. For aught 
I knew to the contrary, he might have a farm 
near Detroit ; for he had always said he did not 
wish to go farther than Michigan. Perhaps he 
was still prosecuting the search for me. I did 
not think the gunner on the shore Was an agent - 
of the captain. 

*' She is a very fine boat, and as good as she 
looks," I replied to the complimentary remark 
of the stranger ; and I was more pleased than 
if he had applied the praise to me. 

" I want to shoot and fish ; and there is noth- 
ing at all here," added the gentleman, with a 
look of disgust on his face. " Will you take 
me over where you are going ? " 

"I wUl; but I may not be back till to-morrow 
or next day," I suggested. 

"But you will put me ashore, if I want to 
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return, so that I can take the stage or the train 
back to Montomercy — won't you ? " 

*' Yes, sir ; I will do the best I can." 

" It makes no manner of difference to me 
when I return, you know, if I only have some 
sport," added the stranger, as he stepped into 
the Lakebird. " What shall you charge me ? " 

This was the most interesting part of the con- 
versation, and I had already given some thought 
to the subject. 

" Five dollars," I replied promptly ; and this 
seemed to be no more than, a reasonable price 
for the trouble he might give me. He wanted 
to shoot, while I was for fishing. 

" Have you lines for me, in case you find any 
fish?" he inquired, making no objection to the 
price I had named. 

''Plenty of lines of all kinds," I answered; and 
like the boat, they were all first-class, having 
been provided by Mr. Dykeman. 

"And have we any thing to eat?" 

This was a trying subject to me, for I had 
only. a little bread and some salt pork, though 
I had the means of cooking fish; but my pas- 
senger was satisfied. 
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CHAPTER m. 

MY TYEANT STEPS UPON THE STAGE. 

THE sportsman had a horse and carriage, 
with a driver, near the light house. He 
called the man, and directed him to tell the 
landlord of the Sherman House that he should 
not return that night. I shoved the boat off 
and stood out into the lake. As there was no 
mark ahead for me to steer by, I got out the 
compass, and headed the Lakebird to the north- 
east. . I was curious to know who and what my 
passenger was; but I knew better than to ask 
him any questions on these subjects. As the 
boat went off, he busied himself in looking over 
the craft; and I could not help seeing that he 
was pleased with her. 

" By Jove! she is the buUiest boat I ever saw 
in England or Americg. ! " he exclaimed, when 
he had examined the interior of the standing 
room, and walked up on the forward deck. (8) 
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"Won't you look into the cuddy?" I asked, 
delighted with the praise he bestowed upon the 
boat. 

'* What's that?" he inquired; and I saw that 
he was not a boatman. 

**The little cabin forward. Open the doors; 
'they are not locked." 

He looked into the cuddy, and then he crawled 
in, and seated himself on one of the bei-ths. 

" Well, now ; this is got up in fine style ! " he 
exclaimed. "I wouldn't mind living a week or 
two in this bit of a vessel." 

" You might be in a worse place." 

" And for fishing and shooting, I couldn't well 
be in a better place." 

"Do you sail a boat yourself, sir?" I asked, 
wishing to get at him a little better. 

"No, I know nothing at all about boats, ex- 
cept that I can tell what pleases me," he re- 
plied, coming out of the cuddy, and taking his 
place on the cushioned seat opposite me. " And 
you steer her with a wheel just like those of 
the steamers on the Rhine." 

" It is the only craft. I ever saw with a hori- 
zontal wheel; but I am told they have them in 
the East.'* 
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" I dare say you don't see much of vessels out 
here in these fresh water lakes.'* 
• "There are some very fine vessels on these 
lakes. But I have been to sea on the salt 
water," I added, with a touch of pride. 

"But who owns this fine bit of a vessel?" 
asked my passenger. " Is she some gentleman's 
yacht?" 

"No, six; she belongs to me," I answered, as 
modestly as the important intelligence would 
admit. 

The gentleman surveyed me from head to 
foot; and it is possible that he suspected I 
might be a gentleman in disguise. 

'* O, then she belongs to you I" he exclaimed, 
evidently astonished. " She must have cost a 
good bit of money." 

" I believe the gentleman for whom she was 
built paid five hundred dollars for her." 

" Then she was not built for you." 

" No, sir ; and she cost me nothing." 

" Then you got her very cheap. But how 
did that happen ? " 

I told him enough of the story to convince 
him that I had not stolen the Lakebird, if such 
a suspicion came into his head. 
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" By Jove I you are a right smart sailor I " 
exclaimed the sportsman. " And by what name 
are you called?" 

*'My name is Alexander Duddleton; but they 
call me Alick for short," I replied. *'I have 
been to sea enough to be a sailor ; but it was 
having a good boat, rather than any thing I did 
that saved us in the storm." 

"Now, where are we going to, Alick?" 

" I am going to run over here about eight 
miles, where we shall have forty feet of water, 
Mr. ." 

This was a hint for him to give me his 
name. 

" Bent Garningham," he replied, laughing at 
the way I had brought it out of him. " I am 
an Englishman, travelling in the States for my 
health, which is bad. When I was in Canada, 
I heard of the Mineral Springs of Montomercy; 
and I am staying in that place at the Sherman 
House for three or four weeks. The mineral 
water is benefiting me, but I shall die for the 
want of some way to amuse myself." 

"There is a library in Montomercy with plenty 
of good books in it," I suggested. 
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"I don't care to read," lie added, with a 
yawn. ^^ Fishing and shooting are what I 
want." 

** I think you can find enough of both." 

In about two hours we reached our destina- 
tion. I threw over the anchor between the 
main land and an island where the two shores 
were not more than a quarter of a mile apart. 
I then dropped the sails, and -was ready for 
business. 

"Now, what kind of fish do you expect to 
catch here?" asked Mr. Garuingham, as he 
looked over the side into the water. 

*' White fish and lake trout," I replied ; but I 
was not very confident, and would have pre- 
ferred to try some experiments I had in view 
without any witness. 

"But white fish will not bite at a hook," my 
passenger objected. 

*' Sometimes they will; but I have a big 
scoop net for the business." 

"A scoop netl" exclaimed Mr. Garni ngham, 
with a look of disgust on his face. "Do you 
call that fishing?" 

" I call any thing fishing when I get the 
fish." 
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" But it is the work of a dray horse rather 
than that of a gentleman to handle the thing." 

"I'm not a gentleman, and all I want is the 
fish," I answered, laughing. " But there are 
plenty of ducks on the shore; and six miles 
south of U9 is a club house for gentlemen who 
shoot and fish* I think this is a better place 
than that." 

" Do those gentlemen fish with a scoop net ? '^ 
inquired the sportsman, turning up his nose. 

*^ I don't know how they fish ; I suppose they 
go for lake trout. But I have lines of all sorts, 
and you can fish any way you please. If you 
choose, I will land you and you may shoot 
some ducks, for I see there are plenty of them 
there-" 

*' That will suit me better than fishing with a 
scoop net/* 

I was preparing to get up the anchor, when 
a small steamer came puffing down the channel, 
and I suspended operations till she had passed 
the Lakebird. In a few minutes she was abreast 
of the boat 

"Stop the steamer!'* shouted a voice on board 
of her^ and I saw the owner of it rush aft, 
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with his gaze fixed on me. The voice was 
familiar; the great burly form was even more 
so. 

It was Captain Parker Boomsby. 

I lost not a moment in getting up the anchor 
of the Lakebird. 

" Stop the steamer I " yelled Captain Boomsby. 

And in a moment more, when he was out of 
hearing, she did stop. I did not wait to hear 
any more that was said. That anchor came up 
quicker than ever before. Of course, I could 
not run away from the steamer but I was deter- 
mined not to be taken by my old tyrant. I was 
obliged to run down the channel, and thus pass 
close by the steamer, for I was not sure that the 
water was deep enough to float the boat on 
either side of it. I had hoisted the mainsail 
before I saw the steamer. I ran within a couple 
of rods of her quarter. On the main deck of 
the vessel stood Captain Boomsby, apparently 
arguing some question with her commander. 

" I'm his guardeen , " said my tyrant, violently. 
" The l)oy run away from me." 

" Well, I don't care if he did," repUed the 
captain of the steamer. "I'm not going on a 
wild goose chase after him." 
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" I'll pay you for your trouble," added Cap- 
tain Boomsby. 

The Lakebird passed out of hearing ; but I 
watched to see what was done, for I feared that 
the offer of money would call the steamer into 
the service of my tyrant. It was only a four 
knot breeze for the Lakebird, and I felt that my 
chance against steam' was very small indeed. I 
ran close up the edge of the channel, bub I saw 
that the water was not more than three feet deep, 
and sometimes le§s. While I was looking out 
for myself in this manner, the steamer started 
her propeller, and made towards me. 

*' What are you doing, Alick ? " asked my pas- 
senger, to whom I had made no explanation of 
what I was trying to accomplish. " I thought 
you said you would put me on the shore yonder." 

*' So I will," I replied nervously. 

" What's the matter with you ? You are as 
shaky as a man who has committed a murder." 

"There is a man in that steamer that wants 
to catch me," I answered, not willing to tell 
any lies about the situation. 

"Who is the man, and why does he wish to 
catch you ? " 
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^* I used to live with him ; he half starved me» 
flogged me when I did not deserve it, and I left 
him." 

"O, you ran away from him?" 

" That's what some call it." 

"And you were bound to him?" 

"He took me from the poorhouse, and I was 
to work for my board and clothes ; but he gave 
me little to eat and almost nothing to wear." 

" In that case, you did quite right to run 
away from him," said Mr. Garniugham. " I 
should have done the same myself, and I don't 
blame you for it. Do you know I think you 
are an honest lad ? " 

" I mean to be honest ; and if you want to 
know what I am, you can ask Amos Brickland; 
I live with him in Montomercy." 

'* I don't want to ask any one. I always judge 
for myself in these little matters. But that 
beast of a steamer is almost upon us," added my 
passenger, taking up his gun. "I am going to 
see you through in this bit of a scrape." 

" I thank you, Mr. Garningham ; but you are 
not going to shoot him, are you?" I asked, 
when I saw him examining the lock of his 
weapon. 
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'* That will depend upon him, you know. If he 
« 
attempts to take you out of this boat, I will 

just let him look into the barrels of this piece," 
replied the f^portsman. " But you told me that 
you brought this boat through Lake Erie, and 
that slie had come all the way from the Hud- 
son River, and you had lived with "this man in 
Montomert.^y less than a year. Did you leave 
him here in Michigan?" 

'^ Not at alh I left him in New York City, 
where I went in a schooner of which he was 
the master/' 

'' Ah, yes ; I see." 

But I had no more time to talk, for the steamer 
was within a hundred feet of me. I was afraid 
there was not water enough outside of the chan- 
nel to float the Lakebird ; but my only chance 
now was to get into a depth where the steamer, 
could not follow me. I put the ^elm up, and 
started the sheets. A lively puff of wind drove 
the boat ahead at a very biisk rate. The result I 
had anticipated followed at once. The steamer 
could not pursue me, and she stopped her 
engine. 

^ I think you are all right now," said Mr. 
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Gaxningham. " She has stopped her propeller, 
and don't seem inclined to follow us." 

"We are all right if we don't get aground. 
In some places there are only two or three feet 
of water ahead of us." 

" Neyer mind, my lad ; the steamer can't fol- 
low us here; and only a boat can come to us at 
best. I think we can take care of ourselves 
now." 

My passenger was as cool as a cucumber, and 
his conduct inspired me. I was ready to do 
almost any thing rather than be taken back to 
live in the family of my tyrant ; for though Mr. 
Brickland thought he had not lived very well 
since I had been with him, his table was a con- 
stant feast compared with that of Captain 
Boomsby, especially when he was at sea. While 
I was thinking of the matter, the Lakebird sud- 
denly stuck in two feet of water. The moment 
the people in the steamer perceived the misfor- 
tune that had overtaken me, they got out a boat, 
and in five minutes more, they had tumbled 
Captain Boomsby into the Lakebird, and left 
him there. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

A TABLEAU IN THE BOAT. 

THE boat from the steamer that tumbled 
Captain Boomsby into the Lakebird did 
not wait a moment for the result of his visit, 
to ascertain whether or not it was agreeable to 
me and my passenger. The unwelcome guest 
picked himself up, for he had been literally 
rolled over into the bottom of the sail boat, and 
then stared me in the face as if to determine 
whether or not he had made a mistake. As no 
effort was put forth to take me out of the 
Lakebird, Mr. Garningham stood leaning against 
the bulkhead of the cuddy, with his fowling 
piece in his hand. He had evidently expected 
that violence would be used by the occupants 
of the steamer's boat ; but as none was at- 
tempted, he was content to wait the course of 
events. 
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" I knew it was you, Sandy ! " exclaimed Cap- 
tain Boomsby, calling me by the old name by 
which I had been known on his farm, and on 
board of the Great West. *' I thought I should 
come across you somewhere out here." 

*- 1 was afraid you would/* I replied ; and I 
had come to the conclusion that he was looking 
for me at the time he found me. 

" I suppose you are sorry," he added, with a 
coarse grin on his ugly face. " I am lucky this 
time, for I have been wanting you ever since I 
bought a farm in Michigan." 

" Captain Boomsby, I am not the chicken I 
was when I lived with you, and I think we had 
better speak right out what we mean," I an- 
swered, boldly, for I knew I had nothing to 
gain by humility and gentleness with him. " I 
have learned that I am a human being, and I 
won't be treated like a hog or a dog any 
longer.'* 

" Who wants to treat you like a hog or a 
dog?" demanded he. 

" Decent people do not, but you do," I re- 
plied; and I was going into this debate more 
for the benefit of Mr. Gamingham than because 
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I supposed any, good could come of the discus- 
sion of my past grievances. "You flogged me 
when I didn't deserve it; you fed me out of 
what belonged in the swill-tub, and kept me 
short at that; I never had any thing to cover 
my body but what you had worn out before it 
was handed over to me, and not enough of 
these old duds to keep me warm. You made 
me work like a horse from sunrise to sunset, 
and sometimes into the night, on the meanest 
fare ; and you and your wife abused me all the 
time, to say nothing of the bullying of your son. 
I will not live with you again ; nothing shall 
persuade or drive me to do so." 

" But things will be different now," pleaded 
Captain Boomsby. "I have a good farm out 
here, and I mean to take good care of you. 
You shall go to school all winter, and go to 
the table with the family. You shall have as 
good clothes as my own son." 

*'No, I thank you; I have tried it long 
enough, and as I said, nothing shall induce me 
to go back to what I have left behind me." 

"Where are you living now?" he asked. 

" I am in a good place, where I am treated 
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as one of the fanuly. Where it is, I will not 
tell you;" and I glanced at Mr. Garniugham, 
hoping he would take the hint and not betray the 
secret I was so anxious to keep. 

The sportsman smiled and nodded as if to 
assure me that he would do the right thing in 
this connection. I had occasionally looked at 
him while I was speaking to see how he stood 
affected towards me ; I was satisfied that I 
was making a good impression upon him ; and he 
laughed outright at my allusion to robbing the 
Bwill-tub. 

"You belong to me till you are twenty-one, 
Sandy," replied the captain, beginning to bo a 
little excited when he found that his soft words 
had no effect upon me. '*I took you from the 
poorhouse when you was young and not good 
for much; and as soon as you was wuth sun- 
thin', you went off and left me." 

" I left you only when I couldn't stand it any 
longer." 

" I brought you up when you was small, and 
now when you are able to work, I don't git no 
good of you ; " and Captain Boomsby looked at 
the sportsman, as if for his approval of the 
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argument lie presented, but Mr. Garningham 
made no sign. 

" You did not take me from the poorhouse 
till I was able to work ; and I more than earned 
my board all the time I was with you ; and as 
to clothes, I never had any," I replied; and I 
was confident that I had the best of the argu- 
ment with Mr. Garningham, whom both of us 
had come to regard as in some sort an umpire 
between us. 

" No matter about that ; 'tain't no use to keep 
dwellin' on them things," added the captain, 
rather impatiently, as though he felt that he did 
not thrive in this line of argument. "I tell 
you, after this, you shall be used as one of the 
family ; and I can't do no more'n that." 

"I shall not live with you any more, what- 
ever you say or do," I persisted. 

" But you've got to live with me. You ain't 
of age yet, and nobody's got any claim on you 
but me." 

''I don't care any thing about your claim; I 
shall not live with you." 

"But the law will make you." 

"I don't believe there is any law about it, 
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any way ; and if there is, I will clear out and 
ship before the mast in a whale ship; I will do 
any thing before I will live with you again. 
That's the whole of it." 

<^' Very well ; if you won't listen to reason, I 
shall try sunthin' else;" and he looked ugly 
enough to do any thing that was bad. "But I 
want to talk to you alone. I think we can 
come to an nnderstandin' arter we have looked 
the matter over a little more." 

"I don't want to talk about it any more," I 
replied, walking forward to see what I could do 
about getting the Lakebird off the bar on which 
she had grounded. 

I decided to give no further attention to my 
persecutor, for I felt that I should have the 
sympathy and support of Mr. Garningham if 
Captain Boomsby attempted to interfere with 
my movements. The water at the bow had set- 
tled so that I could see bottom, and I foTind 
that the boat had struck on a mud bank.. As 
she was moving very slowly at the time, I had 
no difficulty in shoving her off without any help 
from either of my passengers. I worked her 
about so that she was headed towards the chan- 
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nel, and then went to the helm. In a few 
moments, I had her in the deep water, and stood 
up towards the place where I had anchored, 
intending to land Mr, Garningham where he 
could shoot some of the ducks that were then 
so plentiful in that region. 

" I cal'late this is the boat I saw in Albany- 
the day you gin me the slip," said Captain 
Boomsby, as I took my place at the wheel. 

*'I don't say it is or it isn't," I replied. 

"You needn't be so kind o' snappy, Sandy," 
added the tyrant of my early boyhood. "I 
ain't a-goin' to bite you." 

" 1 shall answer no questions." 

" I don't exactly see how this boat got 'over here 
into this lake," he continued; and this remark 
assured me he did not know the story of the 
boat, as I had feared he did. 

The captain was silent for a time, evidently 
consideripg what he should do now that he had 
found me. While the sportsman was with me, 
I did not fear that my tyrant would take pos- 
session of the boat, and convey me in her to 
whatever point he wished. From the course taken 
by the steamer in which he had been a passen-^^ 
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ger, I judged that she was bound to the north 
shore of Lake St. Clair ; and it was not improb- 
able that the captain's farm was in that locality. 
If it was^ he was altogether too near a neighbor 
of mine, being not more than ten miles distant 
from Montomercy, at the farthest. If this view 
was correct, the fact would be very unpleasant 
to me. 

"Where are you going to now, Sandy?** 
asked Captain Boomsby. 

" I am going to land this gentleman, and then 
I am going arfishing," I answered, as this was a 
proper question for him to ask. 

" You needn't mind landing me, as the matter 
now stands," interposed Mr. Gamingham. 

" But I want to go to New Baltimore," said 
the captain. 

** Well, sir ; I do not prevent you from going 
there," I added. 

" And you are gomg there with me, Sandjr," 
said the tyrant. 

" Not if I can help it." 

"You can't help it," replied • Captain Boomsby, 
beginning to lasl^ himself into a fury, as I had 
BO often seei^ him do on board of the Great 
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West. "You must go with me; and I shall 
leave for Port Huron on the boat I came down 
on. 

Then perhaps his farm was not on the north 
shore, for it looked as though he had come 
down for a day's business at New Baltimore. 

"It's no use for me to keep saying that I 
won't go; but that's what I mean," I added. 

" Yes, you will," said he, putting his hand 
into the breast pocket of his coat. *'I want to 
talk with you and come to an understanding ; 
but if you won't do that, I'll take you home 
with me, and talk it over arterwards. It is for 
your interest and mine too to do what I say. I 
found out sunthia' jest arter you left that it 
would be wuth while for you to know." 

He looked at me with a searching gaze to 
discover what effect this intimation would have 
upon me;' but I determined to take no notice 
of it, though it confirmed my former belief that 
he had some stronger motive than any he had 
alleged for desiring to recover possession of me. 
I could form no idea whatever of the nature of 
this motive, or of what he had discovered since I 
left him. I was resolved that my curiosity 
should not get the better of me. 
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*'I shall not go with you if I can help it; 
that's all," I replied, very decidedly. 

"Yes, you will; and I hain't got no time to 
fool away talkin' about it. You had better head 
this boat up to the nor'west, arter that steamer/* 
said Captain Boomsby, drawing his hand from 
his breast pocket and bringing with it a small 
revolver. 

" You may shoot me if you like ; but I won't 
go with you," I added; and this was not the 
first time he had threatened me with a deadly 
weapon. 

" As this gentleman does not seem to be wil- 
ling that you should do any fishing to-day, Alick, 
I think you had better land me at that point 
yonder," said Mr. Gamingham, who could not 
help seeing the pistol my tyrant had in his 
hand. 

He was as cool as one of the cucumbers in 
my forcing bed, and the smile still played upon 
his face. I was confident he would see me 
through, and I concluded that his desire to land 
was in consequence of the appearance of the 
revolver on the stage at this time. 

" Land him, Sandy,"^ added Captain Boomsby, 
evidently glad to get rid of the sportsman. 
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" But if you^ go to New Baltimqre, how am I 
to get away from this place, you know ? " 
inquired Mr. Garningham, as pleasantly as 
though no trouble was likely to disturb 
the relations between the occupants of the 
boat. 

" A steamer will be along here about as soon 
as you have shot all the birds you want," replied 
the captain. » 

By this time the boat was close to the shore. 
I had been here before, so that I knew just where 
to land, and I had four feet of water close up 
to the shore. I ran the boat up to the land, 
and then sprang upon the forward deck to 
secure her so that my passenger could disem- 
bark. But I had hardly stuck the boathook into 
a log on the shore before I was conscious that 
a scene, amounting to a tableau, was in pro- 
gress behind me. 

"Oblige me by dropping that revolver. Cap- 
tain Boomsby," said the sportsman, pointing his 
gun at the head of my tyrant. "If you raise 
your hand, I will fire ! " 

The situation began to be interesting. 
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CHAPTER V. 

FISH AND A FISH DINKEB. 

I SAW that Mr. Garningham's fowling piece 
was cocked ; but somehow, I did not believe 
he intended to fire; and I did not credit Cap- 
tain Boomsby with any worse intention than 
that of bullying me with a deadly weapon. But 
before I had time to consider the interesting 
tableau in the standing room of the Lakebird, 
my old tyrant dropped the revolver in the bottom 
of the boat. 

"Oblige me by picking up that revolver, 
Alick," said the sportsman, still pinning the 
captain to the spot wher^ he stood by continu- 
ing to point the gun at him. 

I stepped down into the standing room and 
picked up the pistol ; but I hastened back to the 
bow to secure the boat again, for she began to 
drift when I let go the log. I waited with intense 
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-interest for furtlier developments on the part of 
the sportsman, who was master of the situation. 

"May I trouble you to go on shore, Captain 
Boomsby?" continued Mr. Gamingham. 

The ruffian — for such he had proved himself 
to be by bringing a revolver into the quiet pro- 
ceedings of the interview — the ruffian did not 
like the situation. It was very trying for him 
to obey the mandate of the stranger, and he 
hesitated. He evidently comprehended the inten- 
tion of the sportsman. 

"I don't say that I will kill you, but I will 
shoot one of your ears off, or something of that 
sort, if you don't make haste to get out of this 
boat," continued Mr. Garningham, as quietly as 
though he were making himself agreeable at a 
party in the drawing room of the Sherman House. 
** You came into the boat without any invitation ; 
but you shall leave it with a good excuse for 
doing so." 

"If there is any law in Michigan, you will 
see something more about this business," howled 
Captain Boomsby, as he mounted the half deck, 
and stepped on shore. 

"By Jovel there's plenty of law for a man 
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who boards a boat and attempts to capture her 
with a pistol in his hand," replied the sportsman, 
laughing at the threat of the discomfited tyrant. 
"I wish*it was on the other side of the river 
that we might try it with a little English law ; 
though I believe there is enough in the States 
to settle it." 

"But I am that boy's guardeen," protested 
the captain. 

*'His what?" 

" His guardeen I Don't you know what a guar- 
deen is?" 

*' By Jove I I don't ; I haven't the least idea 
what a guardeen is. What is it, Alick?" 

*'He means a guardian," I replied. "That is 
the way some people in New England pronounce 
the word." 

"Ah, yes; I see," added Mr. Gamingham; 
and I saw that he did not mean to ridicule the 
captain's speech, having really misunderstood the 
word. "There is nothing now to prevent you 
from going a-fishing, Alick, or me from shooting," 

"Give me back that pistol, Sandy I" called 
the tyrant. 

"By no means," interposed Mr. Gamingham, 
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"Keep it, Alick. You may have occasion to 
use it." 

"No, sir; I have no use for the thing. I 
wouldn't shoot him to save my own life," I 
replied. 

"Nevertheless, let the revolver remain in the 
boat." 

"Do you mean to rob me of my property?" 
demanded the captain. "I paid fifteen dollars 
for that revolver." 

" You paid too much for it. But it is the 
spoil of war, and belongs to the»victor. Besides 
you might make a ba^ use of it," answered the 
sportsman. 

"What am I to de in this out-of-the-way 
place?" asked the tyrant, looking about him at 
the ground on which he stood, which was not 
very desirable as an abiding place, for it was a 
sort of marsh, hardly higher than the level of 
the lake. 

" Do any thing you like," answered the sports- 
man, as cheerfully as though no troubles ever 
vexed the spirit of man. " You boast that yours 
is a free country, and your feet are still upon 
its soil." 
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"But I can't stay here. I have business in 
New Baltimore," protested Captain Boomsby. 

'' There will be a steamer aloug here by and 
by, and she will take you off," laughed the 
sportsman, repeating the suggestion of his dis- 
comfited enemy. "That is the way you pro- 
posed to accommodate me, you know.'* 

I did not wait to hear any thing more that 
passed between them, but shoving off the boat, 
I stood out to the place where I believed there 
were white fish and lake trout to be caught. It 
was very seldom that a steamer or other vessel, 
passed through this channel, and I was satisfied 
that the fish had not been disturbed by any fish- 
ermen that season. I dropped the anchor, and 
prepared for business. I had some bait that 
was called the best for white fish; and 1 pro- 
posed to do something after the fashion of catch- 
ing mackerel; I mean the calling of the fish 
around the boat with bait. 

In the first place I baited several hooks with 
livo bait I had caught for the purpose, and 
threw them overboard, securing the lines where 
I could see when I had a bite. Then I rigged 
my scoop net, which was four feet in diameter, 
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and shut up so as not to be in the way. I 
dropped it into the water, and let it down as far 
as the length of the pole would permit. Looking 
over the side, I could see large fish quarrelling for 
the bait I had thrown over to attract their attention. 
I gave them some more, serving it out in small 
quantities, and letting it drop by the side of the 
scoop net, but before I had time to use the net 
one of my lines stiffened, and I pulled in a trout 
that did not weigh less than five pounds. With 
this sort of game at hand, I thought I would 
not bother with the scoop-net. 

I baited the hook and threw it over again, 
but before the sinker reached the bottom, one 
of the other lines — I had six out — was jerked, 
and I hauled in another five-pounder. I had a 
large tub — it was about two-thirds of a cider 
barrel; and I filled it half full of water, for I 
wished to keep the fish alive as long as possible. 
•The trout continued to bite sharply and, for a 
time, I pulled them in as fast as I could drop 
the lines. In the course of an hour I thought I 
had a hundred weight of them; and I should 
have taken another hundred weight, — if they 
had not suddenly stopped biting. I knew that 
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these fish would sell for a good price in Detroit, 
and I was as happy as though I had discovered 
a gold mine. 

There were no more trout for me that day, 
or at least just then ; and I turned my atten- 
tion to the white fish. I continued the experi- 
ment with the bait over the scoop net. I drew 
the fish over the hoop, but they got out of the 
way before I could haul the net up to the boat. 
I tried twenty times before I caught one ; and 
it was three hours before I had the knack of 
handling the net. Then I usually got one at a 
haul, once in a while two, and once three. They 
weighed from two to six pounds. I had thirty 
of them; and there was a terrible commotion in 
the cider barrel ; but I had a cover for it. I 
had put the white fish into a box. 

I had room in the boat for more fish ; but I 
saw the steamer in which Captain Boomsby had 
been a passenger, coming out from the land. 
She was six miles distant ; but I was afraid, if 
I waited for her to come up, her captain, with 
the aid of the men on board, might take it into 
his head to change the programme which had 
been arranged by the sportsman, and which had 
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worked so well for me. Getting up the anchor, 
I ran to the shore where I had left my cool 
friend. He saw me coming, and was at the 
water side when the Lakebird touched the land. 
He stepped on board with his bag stuffed with 
game. 

** I think we had better not stay here any 
longer," I said, as he came into the standing 
room. "That steamer is coming." 

"O, I don't mind her." 

By this time Captain Boomsby came to the 
boat, and wanted another parley; but I shoved 
the boat off before he reached her. 

" I have no desire to stay here any longer, 
though I am not to be driven off by any steamer," 
added Mr. Garningham. " If you wish to see 
your friend Captain Boomsby, I have no reason 
to interfere." * 

**I don't want any thing of him." 

" See here, Alick, are we to have any dinner 
to-day?" asked my passenger. "For the first 
time since I can remember I am really hungry." 

"I intended to cook something on that shore; 
but I did not care to be there when that steamer 
came along," I answered; and I had the same 
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feeling of hunger myself. "But we will land 
at another place, and attend to this matter." 

I followed the channel for a couple of miles, 
and then struck across the flats to an island, 
where we landed. Th* Lakebird was abundantly 
provided with cooking utensiLj, and she had a 
charcoal furnace, in which I made a fire at 
once. While it was kindling, I peeled and 
sliced some potatoes, which I fried. While they 
were cooking I dressed one of the white fish I 
had caught, and put him on the gridiron over 
the charcoal fire. I put some salt on the fish^ 
which is so fat as to need no butter — fortunate, 
for I had none in my stores. I took the great- 
est pains with this part of the cooking, for I 
fancied the English gentleman was an epicure. 
I hoped and expected to suit him, more because 
he was so hungry than because I had a high 
opinion of my skiU. I set the table on a board 
in the standing room of the boat, just as I had 
done it on the voyage through Lake Erie when 
Ellis Dykeman was with me. 

"Dinner is ready, Mr. Gamingham," said I, 
as I carried the coffee pot on board. 

"I am just as ready," replied the passenger 
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cheerfully, as he took his seat at the table I 
had rigged. " By Jove I that fish looks good." 

"I hope it will prove as good as* it looks." 

"Very likely it will; and these potatoes are 
very nicely cooked, Alick. I think you must 
have served your time at the business." 

"No, sir; but all hands on board of a vessel 
are likely to know something about cooking." 

" But aren't you going to eat some dinner, 
Alick?" 

" I will wait till you are done, sir," I replied, 
not wishing to be too forward with my pas- 
senger. 

" No, no ; sit down, and eat your dinner. 
We are living under a democracy now, and we 
will be all alike," said he, with his usual good- 
nature. 

I was so wolfish that I did not need a second 
invitation. Mr. Garningham praised the fish and 
the potatoes all the time he ate; but the quan- 
tity, considering that he was an invalid, which 
he consumed was the best test of his ap- 
proval. 

"Really this is the best meal I have had 
since I came into the state," said my passenger, 
when he had finished. 
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"I think the air and exercise have had some- 
thing to do with the dinner, sir," I added. 

" This excursion has done me a great deal of 
good; and really I have eaten for the last year 
from a sense of duty, rather than because I 
wanted any thing to eat. I shall want to re- 
peat this trip again very soon; and if I am 
cured in this way, the Mineral Springs will 
have the credit of it. But where do we go 
now?" 

" I am bound to Detroit now, but if you wish 
to return to Montomercy, it is only six miles 
from here, and I will run over to the town, and 
go to Detroit afterwards." 

"How much out of your way is it?" 

"It is all out of my way; but I don't mind 
that." 

** It is almost night, and you don't want to 
run up the river in the "dark," suggested he. 

"I can go in the dark just as well as in the 
light." 

"I think I will go to Detroit with you if you 
will let me lie down in one of those bits of beds," 
said he, when I had cleared away the dinner 
things. 



y Google 



-m^ 



4l^ OUT WEST, OE 



*' Certainly, sir ; every thing on board is at 
your service ; and I shall be grateful to you as 
long aa I live for what you Lave done for -me 
tcMlay/' 

He lay dov^n in the port bertih, and I was 
Boon standing towards Detroit. 



y Google 



7ir-»r 



BOTJGHING IT ON THE GREAT LAKES. 6T 



CHAPTER VI. 

THE SLEEPY PASSENGEB. 

THE wind, what little there was of it, was 
almost. dead ahead. I made a short tack 
across to Point Huron, and then stood to the 
southward. At dark there was no wind at all, 
and the Lakebird lay motionless on the glassy 
surface of the lake. It was still as the grave, 
and I could hear my passenger's heavy breathing 
as he slumbered in the cuddy. He was evidently 
not. accustomed to so much exercise as he had 
taken that day, and he seemed to be completely 
overcome. I saw no reason why he should not 
sleep where he was till morning. It was as 
good a bed as he had at the hotel. 

It did not make much difference to me when 
I reached Detroit if it was any time before day- 
light in the morning, for that would be the time 
to sell my fish. I lighted the lantern, which I 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



68 OUT WEST, OB 

had taken from the cuddy before the sportsman 
retired, and hoisted it on the jib stay, so as to 
prevent any steamer from running me down in 
the darkness, if I should happen to drop asleep. 
I stretched myself on one of the seats in the 
standing room, with the main sheet twined 
around my arm, so that if a breeze filled the 
sail it would wake me. As I lay^there the 
events of the day passed through my mind. 
Captain Boomsby had pounced down upon me 
again ; and this was the greatest event of the 
day. As I had feared, he had a farm in the 
state, and he knew that I was living somewhere 
on Lake St. Clair. 

He had a motive for looking me up, a stronger 
motive than to obtain my services till I was of 
age. What it was, I could form no idea. He 
had discovered something since I left him. 
There was some way by which he was to make 
money out of me; and, as he had hinted, I 
might make some too. But I was not tempted 
by the prospect to live in his family again. 
^^ Though my present employer was as poor as a 
man ever ought to be, I was perfectly contented 
to live with him, and even to share a crust of 
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bread with his family, rather than roll in luxury 
in the home of my tyrant. 

More than this, if I had been willing to go with 
Captain Boomsby, I did not think it would be 
right to leave Mr. Brickland when he was sick 
and had no one to do his work on the farm. 
He had saved me from my tyrant, and I was 
too grateful to him to leave when he needed 
me most. I was interested in the several specu- 
lations in which I was engaged, and was not 
disposed to abandon them. 

While I was thinking of these things, I went 
to sleep, for I had done a good day's work and 
was tired. I don't know how long I had slept 
when I was waked by a jerk at the arm, as a 
breeze filled the mainsail. I went forward and 
hoisted the jib as carefully as I could, so as not 
to wake my passenger. The wind came very 
light at first, but it gradually increased till I 
had all I wanted. Mr. Gamingham did not 
wake, though the boat heeled over so far that I 
was afraid he would roll out of his berth, 
for in half an hour after the breeze came it was 
lively sailing. It came from the west now, which 
enabled me to lay a course for Detroit River. 
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When 1 reached the river, I could see the 
daylight streaming up in the east. I estimated 
that I had made the run in three hours, and I 
must have slept about five hours, which was 
enough to last me till night. When I made fast 
to the pier where I usually landed, I heard a 
clock striking five. I wondered that my passen- 
ger did not wake. He had told me that he had 
no appetite, and that he could not sleep nights. 
I had seen him eat about two pounds of white 
fish, more or less, and now he had slept full ten 
hours on a stretch, and without waking, so far 
as I knew. It seemed to me he was improving. 

Suddenly, it occurred to me that he might be 
dead; and my heart rose into my throat at the 
thought. I softly opened the cabin door. The 
slide had been left partly open for ventilation. 
I bent over the sleeper. He breathed gently and 
regularly; certainly he was not dead; and he 
could not be in pain while he slept so quietly. 
I decided not to wake him. Having secured the 
boat head and stern, I went to find a customer 
for my fish. This was not my first experience 
in the business, and T knew just where to find 
my man. He kept a retail store for the sale of 
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fish, and fortunately for me, he had a small sup- 
ply on hand. He was ready to take my whole 
cargo at the wholesale price, and to pay me the 
cash as soon as the merchandise was weighed. 
He drove down to the pier in his wagon, and 
the fish was landed in his baskets. We returned 
to the store, and I found that my catch amounted 
to seventeen dollars and a half. 

I had never been so lucky, and had never 
made quite five dollars in a day before. Five 
times out of six when I went a-fishing, I did 
not catch enough to make it worth my while to 
carry them to Detroit. I had saved one hand- 
some fish of each kind for the family, and I 
was now ready to return to Montomercy. I did 
not intend to come back till I had made some 
money, and I had not expected to return for 
three or four days. I even intended to go up 
into Lake Huron, if I failed to find fish at the 
places I had studied up. In that case I should 
have been absent a week. 

On my way back to the pjer I bought a sup- 
ply of provisions for the boat, for my stock "was 
rather low. I put them in the lockers in the 
standing room. Still my passenger had not 
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waked. I cast off the fasts, and started for 
home. It was only six o'clock when I got off. 
When the Lakebird had passed the light, Mr. 
Gamingham came out of the cabin. He looked 
around him in wild amazement. 

" What! is it daylight?" he asked. 

" Yes, sir ; it has been daylight for some hours," 
I replied, laughing. 

'*But when I went to sleep, it was just get- 
ting dark," he added, pulling out his watch. 
" It has run down, for I generally wind it when 
I go to bed. I must have slept some hours." 

" Only about twelve, sir," I answered. 

"Impossible! I never sleep more than three 
hours at a time ; and I think I'm lucky when 
I get as much sleep as that in a whole night." 

"It was about seven last evening when you 
turned in, and it is about seven in the morning 
now." 

"I haven't slept more than two hours a night 
since I went to the Springs; and I suppose I 
was worn out with the great amount of exercise 
I had yesterday ; for I think I walked ten miles, 
while I was shooting those ducks. By the way, 
where are those birds?" 
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"I stowed, them away in the locker by the 
cabin doors, where they will be nice and cool." 

*' And you are going to Detroit now, I sup- 
pose?" inquired he, looking around him, as if to 
obtain the lay of the land. 

*' No, sir ; I have been to Detroit." 

" Been to Detroit! How can that be? Where 
are all your fish?" asked the sportsman, looking 
for them in the barrel and the boxes. 

" You see they are empty," I answered. 

"I see they are; and I don't understand it." 

" I sold the fish and delivered them before six 
o'clock this morning. I have the money in my 
pocket." 

" Yes, but how could you land all those fish 
without waking me, you know?" 

**That was what bothered me, sir; but it was 
done." 

"And you have been up all night, poor fel- 
low?" 

"No, sir. I got becalmed soon after you 
turned in; and then I hoisted a lantern and 
went to sleep. I had about five hours of it. I 
woke when the breeze came, and we got into 
Detroit at five o'clock." 
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"Well, I am amazed. But I feel like a new 
man. My supper and my sleep have done me 
more good than all the medicine I have taken in 
the whole course of my life. So you have sold 
your fish? Did you get a good price?" 

" Yes, sir ; a very good price, for I found that 
fish were scarce in the market. I made seven- 
teen dollars and a half for my day's work; and 
that is doing first rate." 

"And here is five dollars more fpr my fare," 
said Mr. Garningham, tendering me a bank bill. 

".If you please, sir, I won't take any thing 
for your fare. It was lucky for me that you 
were with me. I might be on my way to Cap- 
tain Boomsby's farm now if I had been alone." 

"Nonsense, Alickl you shall take this as a 
doctor's fee." 

In the end I had to take the five dollars, and 
add it to the proceeds of the day's work. I had 
twenty-one dollars, after the purchases I had 
made, to turn in to Mr. Brickland; and I could 
fancy the surprise the money would give him. 
I was satisfied that I had made things comfort- 
able for the family for the next month, even if 
I was not able to earn any more before my cu- 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



BOTJGHING IT OX THE GEEAT LAKES. 76 

ctiinbers and tomatoes were ready for market. 
I am sure no selfish gratification could have af- 
forded me a tithe of the pleasure I realized from 
the consciousness of the service I should render 
to those who had been kind and considerate to 
me. 

" Alick, this is the best day's sport I have 
had in America," said Mr. Gamingham, when I 
had put the five dollars with njjr other money in 
the wallet given to me by Mr. Buckminster. . " I 
shall Want to try it again, you know." 

"I shall be very glad to go with you when- 
ever you wish to take a trip on the lakcj" I re- 
plied. 

" I like this boat immensely ; and really her 
cabin is as comfortable as that of an ocean 
steamer. But I had an idea that you intended 
to stay out longer than you have." 

"I intended to go up into Lake Huron if I 
did not get any fish at the places where we 
went ; and we might not have returned for a 
week," I answered. 

** Can't we go there?" asked the sportsman. 
" It is just the sort of excursion I should enjoy; 
and I find you are a good cook." 
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" I will call at the Sherman House and let 
you know whether I can go this afterijoon." 

" And, Alick, I will pay you five dollars a 
day for the boat and food ; and I an^ sure that 
is cheap. Perhaps you think it is too cheap, 
you know." 

" That is a liberal price, sir ; and I would go 
for nothing, if I did not have to support the 
family of the mi|n I live with." 

^'How is that, Alick?" . 

I told him how it was, repeating my whole 
story from the time I left Captain Boomsby's 
vessel in New York till I arrived at Monto- 
mercy with my invalid employer and his wife 
in the boat. He seemed to be much interested 
in the narration, and he praised me in terms I 
will not repeat for my devotion to the invalid. 

"By Jove! you are a noble fellow, Alick! I 
wish I was the father of a son like you!" ex- 
claimed my passenger, with an enthusiasm which 
was very flattering to my vanity. 

" The Bricklands have used me first rate, and 
I don't see how I could have done any different 
from what I have," I replied; and I am very 
sure that I blushed. 
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"But Alick, you begun your story in New 
York, where you had gone in the vessel of this 
Captain Boomsby ; where were you before this?" 
asked Mr. Garningham. 

" I lived with Captain Boomsby on his farm.** 

"And where was his farm?" 

" It was in a town on the coast of New Eng- 
land," I replied. " Captain Boomsby told you 
he took me from the poorhouse." 

" I know he did ; but who were your parents?" 

" I have not the least idea. Up to the time I 
left Captain Boomsby's house, as it proved to 
be, for the last time, I cared only to get enough 
to eat ; and I never asked any questions about 
my parents; I did not care a straw who they 
were ; and the subject never came into my head.' 

" I see. It was a hard life that you led." 

" It was as hard as it could be ; for I had 
little to eat and all the hard work I could do. 
I am sure that no boy in Glossenbury fared so 
badly as I did. I was half starved." 

"Was what?" demanded Mr. Garningham, 
with a sudden start. 

" I was half starved," I repeated. 

"Good heaven 1" he exclaimed. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



A CRUISE TO THE NORTH. 



I DID not understand the start or the exclama- 
tion of the sportsman; but both were very 
paljjable. I did not see what I had said or done 
to occasion him any surprise. For a moment, he 
Bcemed to be considerably agitated, though I had 
supposed nothing on earth could move him. He 
was the coolt^st man I ever saw, and seemed to 
have no more respect for a revolver than for a 
common case knife. 

''What ia tlie matter? Are you sick, sir?" I 
asked; and I was very ciuious to know what I 
had said to affect him so strongly. 

^* Nothing the matter ; and I am not sick," he 
replied laughing, and turning it off in this man- 
ner, 

" You said ' Good heaven,' as though I had 
made some remark that astonished you," I added, 
wishing for a fuller explanation. 
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^'I was thinking of something that happened 
many years ago; the name of the place you 
mentioned brought it back to my mind," 

"Glossenbury?" 

*' That was the place." 

"Were you ever there, sir?" 

''What time do you think we shall get to 
Montomercy ? " he asked, looking at his watch ; 
but as it had stopped, it afforded him no infor- 
mation as to the time. 

" I hardly expect to get there before noon, 
for I shall have to beat half way up the river; 
and the wind is not as fresh as it was when we 
started," I answered, fully comprehending that 
he did not wish to answer the question I had 
asked. 

I concluded that he had been in Glossen- 
bury. He had been thinking of something that 
happened many years ago; and the mention of 
Glossenbury had brought it back to his mind. 

"It has just occurred to me that I have not 
been to breakfast yet, Alick," said the sports- 
man, with his very expressive smile. 

"Excuse me for not thinking of it," I replied, 
with a blush; for I had taken a little lunch. 
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and I was ashamed of my selfish neglect of 
him. 

*' If I did not think of it, I need not blame 
you for not attending to the matter," laughed 
he. 

I ran the Lakebird up to the shore, and made 
fast to a log. In a short time I had a furnace 
fire under WLiy, and I fried some ham and eggs 
which I liad obtained in the city ; and this, with 
coffee, brea 1 and butter formed the breakfast. 
Mr. Ganiiiigliam had a good appetite, and again 
he praised iny cooking. I assisted at the meal 
at liis rc^quest, and I thought the breakfast was 
as good as I ever wanted. When the meal had 
been Alspot^ed of and the dishes put away, I 
started the boat again. 

'* I look foi-ward with £i great deal of pleasure 
to the trip to Lake Huron," said the passenger, 
aa he lighted bis cigar. 

'* I only fear that I may meet Captain Boomsby 
again,'- I added* 

'* By Jove! I would like to meet him again. 
I shoidd like to inquire a little more into your 
case* Alick," continued Mr. Garningham. "You 
are a clever lad, and I have rather taken a 
fancy to you." 
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"I thank you, sir, for your kindness." 
. "He did not tell you where his farm was, did 
he?" asked my passenger; and I thought he 
manifested a strange interest in a poor boy like 
me. 

" No, sir, he did not tell me ; and I only know 
that he has to take a steamer at Pdtt Huron to 
get to it." 

"Well, now, I should really like to see him, 
you know; and I am rather sorry you did not 
have a talk with him, as he* desired." 

" He only wanted to coax or drive me to go 
back to him; and I will not do that, evei> to 
save myself from going back to the poorhouse 
where I came from." 

"I don't blame you for not wanting to go 
hackxto him. But didn't he say something about 
making some money if you went back?" 

"He did; but this is only a trick to draw 
me into the snare." 

" But he said he had discovered something 
since you left him ; and it is quite possible that he 
has something of importance to communicate to 
you." 

" I don't believe in him." 
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"Of course you can't believe in him after 
what has happened; but if you ever see him 
again — as I am confident you will — I should 
advise you to hear what he has to say." 

"I should certainly take your advice." 

IVItp GarniQgham was silent for some time, 
but I saw that he was in deep thought. I had 
found plenty of food for reflection in the confer- 
ence, I thought my passenger had suddenly 
become much interested in my affairs. 

'* You are not afraid of this Captain Boomsby, 
are yoUj Alick ? " asked the passenger, suddenly 
looting up into my face. 

*' I am afraid of him, sir," I replied, candidly. 
*' If it hadn't been for you, yesterday, I might 
be at tins moment on his farm, wherever it may 
be. But I am just as sure as I am that I live, 
I should leave him the first chance I got." 

" H{2 is a bully and a coward." 

" I Tcnow that ; but he is big enough to handle 
me, unless I have the advantage on my side." 

There was another long {)ause in the conver- 
sation during which the boat entered Glinten 
River. I had the wind very nearly dead ahead 
for the next mile, and I had to give my atten- 
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tion to the sailing of the Lakebird, though I 
kept up a heavy thinking all the time. 

" If we go to Lake Huron, when Bball we 
start?" asked Mr, Gamingham. 

" As soon as you are ready, sir. I can go this 
afternoon; and the sooner we start the bcUer, 
for I must be here to look after my plwits next 
week. I have some little cucumbers on ihe 
vines, and I hope they will be big enough fur 
market inside of ten days." 

"Very well; we will start this afternoon," 
added the sportsman, 

" I will talk it over with Mr. Brickland, and 
if he is willing we will be off at once." 

When we reached the landing place on my 
employer's farm, my passenger insisted on walk- 
ing the rest of the way to the hotel where he 
boarded, in order to give me more time to make 
the arrangements for the trip to the north. I 
secured the boat, and with the fish I had saved 
for the family I hastened to the house, which 
was only a few rods from the river. It was 
after twelve o'clock and the family wete at 
dinner in the kitchen when I went in. 

"I did not expect you back so soon, jVlick," 
said Mr. Brickland. 
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*'I had gfioil luck, and caught plenty of fish 
yeBteiiUiy- Here are a couple I brought for you," 
I n^plk^ti^ iioidiug up the trout and the white 
Jjsh. 

'•^ Well, those are handsome, I declare ! " 
exclaimed Mi\ Ilrickland. "How many of that 
fc^ort did*^oii ^ct ? " 

'' I got a hu]i[lred and seventy-five pounds of 
both ; and sold them in Detroit this morning." 

'* You did remarkably well. And did you get 
a g(iod priee fnr the fish?" 

*'Very fair. Here is twenty-one dollars. I 
made five dullars by carrying a passenger." 

"'Twenty-nne dollars!" ejaculated the invalid. 

^*Bat I liavn aaother job; and I am off for 
Lake Hnrou Ihi.s afternoon, if you don't object." 

*'Sit down and eat your dinner, and we will 
look the iiiiittor over afterwards." 

Though I IvAil eaten my breakfast with my 
passenger only three hours before, I was ready 
fur dinner, I -was not so much troubled by the 
want of ail iij^iictite as I was by the excitement 
of llio trip I was to take. After dinner, we 
talked over tbe whole matter of mywday's work 
and the pioposed excursion to Lake Huron, Mr. 
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Brickland was delighted with the success that 
had attended my efforts to save the family from 
want ; and he offered no objection to the voyage 
to the north. He said I was able to judge for 
myself; but he suggested that I had better fish 
in Lake St, Clair, since I had had such luck in its 
waters the day before, 

" But Mr. Garningham wants to go to Lake 
Huron ; and as he is to giv6 me five dollars a 
day for the trip, I think it will pay better; for 
I am insured against any loss," I repUed. 

" You didn't say before that he was going 
with you; and that alters the case entirely," 
added my employer. " Who is this gentleman?" 
,1 told him all I knew about the sportsman; 
and that was very little. Mr. Brickland gave 
me five dollars of the money I had paid him, to 
purchase stores for the Lakebird. He wanted to 
pay me back the sum I had lent him the day 
before; but I would not consent to this, for if X 
should happen to be captured by my arch enemy, 
he would need all the money he could get. 

"I have not told you all my ti^oubles yet, Alick,% 
said Mr. Brickland, talking to me while I was 
getting things ready for the cruise. 
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" For your sake I am sorry you have not," I 
replied. 

" You know that this farm is mortgaged for 
about all it would bring at auction. I haven't 
any idea that I shall be able to keep the place, 
for the man that holds the mortgage is ready to 
take it as soon as he can legally pounce upon 
it. I have contrived to pay the interest so far; 
but I have made up my mind that it must go 
in May, when the interest comes due." 

"How much is it?" I inquired, appalled at 
this new trouble. 

*' One hundred and twenty dollars ; and the 
same sum will be due again in November," 
replied Mr. Brickland; and he looked as sad as 
though the end of aU his earthly hopes had come. 

"Well, that is a good deal of money; but we 
shall do the best we can to meet the payments. 
My boat is worth two or three hundred dollars ; 
and you can sell her if the worst comes." 

"That would be killing the goose that lays 
the golden eggs, for she may enable us to get a 
living in a hired house when the farm is gone. 
Besides, she belongs to you, and it would not 
be right to sell her to pay my debts," added Mr. 
Brickland. 
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"It's all in the family; and whatever I have 
is yours, sir/' I continued. "But I expect to be 
ai)le to pay the interest both times when it 
comes due. We had bad crops last year, and 
that almost proves that we shall have good ones 
this year; and we shall have the wheat to 
help pay the November interest." 

"You are very hopeful, Alick; and I wish it 
may come out in the end as you say.'* 

"We will keep digging, and do the best we 
can; then if things turn out bad, it won't be 
our fault." 

"You will keep digging — I shall not; for I 
am not able to do any thing; I wish I were. I 
wouldn't ask any favors of any one if I could 
only work." 

"You keep calm, Mr. Brickland, and we shall 
come out somewhere," I added, cheerfully* 

But I had no more time to talk. I took the 
horse and wagon and drove up to the Sherman 
House, where I informed Mr. Garningham that 
I should be i^ady to start at about five o'clock. 
He promised to be at the landing in the rt^ar of 
the farm house at the time set. I went to 
LongbUe's store and bought such supplies aa I 
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needed for the Lakebird. While I had been at 
work in the boat, Mrs. 3rickland had picked 
and dressed the ducks the sportsman had shot, 
for he had forgotten to take them to the hotel; 
and I carried them up in the wagon. There 
were about twenty of them ; and after he had 
presented half a dozen of them to the landlord 
of the hotel, he gave me the . rest of them. I 
put eight of them into the boat and gave the 
rest to the family. 

At five o'clock, every thing was ready for the 
cruise. The mainsail was set, and I only 
waited for the arrival of my passenger. The 
wind was fresh and steady from the west, and 
all the signs indicated a prosperous voyage. I 
had got out my chart of Lake Huron, and 
marked out the route I intended to take when 
I reached the " Stormy Lake." ^ 

Within five minutes of the time appointed, 
my passenger came, and we stood down the 
river. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



ON THE YOYAGE. 



OUT in the lake I found that we had a 
smashing breeze, and as we had it fair 
all the way, the boat made rapid progress through 
the water. When it began to be dark we were 
in St. Clair River ,• and this was as far as I had 
intended to go that day. I ran the Lakebird up 
to the shore, and carefully secured her for the 
night, spreading an awning over the standing 
room. I put the sand box on the forward deck, 
and placing the furnace in it, made a fire and 
began to prepare supper. I broiled a beefsteak, 
fried some potatoes, and made tea. Hanging up 
the lantern in the standing room, under the 
awning, we discussed the repast — which means 
that we ate it. It was a good supper, if I did 
cook it ; and there was plenty of it. 

*' I suppose Captain Boomsby got to Port 

^ Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



.-^ ! 



90 OUT WEST, OB 

Huron last night or this morning,*' said Mr, 
Garningham, when we had finished the meal, 
and my passenger had lighted his cigar. 

"I should say you were right; but the length 
of a passage on any of these steamers depends 
upon the stops they have to make.** 

" Then it is not imlikely that Captain Boomsby 
is at Port Huron at this time ; and he may be 
there when we arrive," continued Mr, Garning- 
ham. 

"Do you wish to stop at Port Huron?" I 
asked; and I thought he was manifesting alto- 
gether too much interest in my old tyrant. 

"I have no desire to stop there unless it be 
to see Captain Boomsby." 

"I have no wish to see him." 

" I should like very much to see him again, 
you know," added the sportsman. " And if you 
see him, Alick, I hope you will have the talk 
with him which he suggested." 

"I should certainly do so if you desired it,** 
I replied. 

" And you may be sure that I will protect 
you to the extent of my ability. I have money 
enough. I will spend a great deal of it in law 
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or in any other way before he shall keep you 
at his farm. I will help you to get away from 
him, if he should happen to obtain possesgioa of 
you, which I don't believe he will." 

"I shall do whatever you desire, sir," I 
replied, wondering more than ever why be inter- 
ested himself in the matter. 

"Thank you, Aliek; you are a clever lad* 
Did you say that you did not know who your 
parents were?" 

" I haven't the least idea who they were." 

" You never heard any one say any thing abuut 
your father and mother?" 

*' Not a word." 

" That's very odd." 

" Not so very odd, when you consider that I 
was only twelve years old when I left Glossen- 
bury for the last time. As I said before, I had 
to work like a horse, and was half stiirvod all 
the time ; so that I did not care a straw about 
my parents. I don't remember that I ever gave 
the subject a single thought. I was jiit^it like 
• a dog without a master ;. and all I cared fur 
was to get enough to eat." 

** Did you get any education ? Can you reaJ 
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and write?" asked Mr. Gamingham; and all 
the time he kept his gaze fixed earnestly upon 
me. 

'* Yes, sir ; I was called a very good scholar- 
as far as I had gone, which was not far. But 
I went to school in Montomercy five months 
last year and this, and I tried to make the best 
use I could of my time." 

He asked me a great many questions in regard 
to what I knew ; and I was rather expecting he 
would make a proposition to adopt me ias his 
son, or that he wished me to live with him. I 
was not prepared to desert the Bricklands, at 
least till. I had seen them in more prosperous 
circimistances than they were at the present 
time. Beyond any feeling of gratitude I had to 
them, I had imposed upon myself the task of 
seeing them through their trials ; and I intended 
to stick to them to the end, whatever hardships 
and sacrifices the job might cost me. I hoped, 
therefore, that my new friend would not tempt 
me with any offer. 

" Did you say you had been in Glossen- • 
bury, Mr. Garningham?" I asked, desiring to 
clear up the mystery of the start and the 
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exclamation which had so surprised me in the 
forenoon. 

"No, my lad; I did not say that I had been 
there," he replied, after a moment's hesitation. 
" But a lie is sometimes uttered while we speak 
the truth. I did not say I had been in Glos- 
senbury; but I have been there." 

'*I thought so," I added triumphantly. 

"I was in the town twice, as I have been in 
many other country places." 

**Are you in business, sir?" I inquired, feel- 
ing that I might ask a question, after answer- 
ing so many. 

" I am an officer of the British army ; and I 
have been in many battles in India and the 
Crimea." ^ 

He did not look a bit like a soldier. 'He was 
dressed in plain clothes — a shooting costume — 
and there was nothing at all about him that 
indicated the military man. I thought he was 
about forty years old, though he might have 
been ten years older or ten years younger, for 
he was one of those men whose looks do not 
testify to their age. But he was a soldier, and 
had been in many battles ; and I regarded him 
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as a superior being. I looked upon him with 
awe and admiration, for I had read about the 
terrible battles in the Crimea. I had spoken 
the " Charge of the Light Brigade " at the 
school only a few weeks before; and I had 
looked up the history of the affair. It seemed 
to me to be the grandest fight in the history of 
the world, so far as I knew it. 

"Were you a captain?" I asked, naming the 
highest rank I supposed it was possible for such 
a plain man as my passenger to attain. 

"I am a joaajor now. I was a lieutenant in 
the battle of Balaclava and took part in the 
famous charge, of which Tennyson's poem is 
the most poetic representation." 

I was positively amazed to find that I was 
talking familiarly to one of the heroes of that 
celebrated charge. I could hardly beh'eve my 
senses ; and I was inclined to think that he was - 
a fraud. But when I considered the character 
of the man before me, I was satisfied that I 
stood in the presence of one of the heroes of 
that tremendous event. He was a major too. 
I wondered how I had dared to speak to him. 
And yet he was manifesting a deep interest in 
me and my affairs. 
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" And when were you in Glossenl^ury ? " I 
asked. 

"I think it was thirteen years ago, the first 
time," he replied. "I was stationed in Canada 
at the time. I had a furlough of six niontbs, 
on account of ill health, and travelled in the 
States during this time." 

Then Major Garningham, as I eaUed him 
after I knew his title, had been an inviilid fur 
many years. I could understand no%v why he 
had so little respect for a revolver, , lie had 
been in battle, and a little brush with a man 
like Captain Boomsby was nothing to iiim. I 
was but a boy and I had hardly been into 
society at all ; and being " green," I magnified 
the man till he was almost a mountain to mo. 

As soon as he had finished his cigar. Major 
Garningham desired to retire. I had j)iit the 
bed in the port berth in first rate order before 
we sailed. I lighted the small lamp that swung 
on gimbals in the cabin ; and after a glance at 
the little apartment, I thought it was quite 
good enough even for Major Garningliaiu ; and 
I never thought of him now without giving him 
his title. 
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" You don't seem to have given so much at- 
tGntiuii Lo thti uther bed as to this one, Alick," 
saifl lie, Uii lie crawled into the cuddy. 
"' I iiiitilu lip the port berth for you, sir.*' 
'' But I v^kh you to eat and sleep as well as I 

do/' 

" O, I aball make my bed out in the standing 
room/' 

'"ludced you shall not! This cabin was made 
for t^vo, and you shall occupy the other bed," 
hu iDsisted; ami as he always had his own way, 
I had to sleep in the cabin. 

I tuniULl ill after I had set the lantern in the 
rigging for tiie night. I slept very well from 
half past iiiiiD till dayhght in the morning; and 
as I heard nothing of the major during the 
night, I .suppose he slept equally well ; at any 
rate he was doing so at the time I turned out. 
I found a gentle breeze still blowing from the 
westward, and I got the Lakebird under way 
without waiving my passenger. 

I liad the breeze on the port quarter, and it 
was veiy i^leasant sailing. I kept the boat 
going till I judged, by the height of the sun, 
that it must be about seven o'clock; and then I 
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ran up to the side of the river and made fast 
to a tree, in order to get breakfast, for I began 
to feel the need of it. My passenger was not 
yet awake, and I concluded that if he ate and 
slept as he had since I had known him, he 
would regain his health in a few weeks. I 
landed the furnace and other articles so as not 
to disturb him, and in half an hour the meal 
was ready, and I thought I would call him. He 
had slept ten hours; and that was enough, even 
for a major. 

He thanked me for calling him, and was 
astonished that he had slept so long. After he 
had washed himself in the river, for the boat 
was not provided with any furniture for this 
purpose, he seated himself at the table, and ate 
as hearty a breakfast as though he had been up, 
as I had, since five o'clock in the morning. 

At nine o'clock we were sailing at a brisk 
rate up the river, which is half a mile wide. 
The wind was fresh and fair ; and when the 
clock struck one we were at Port Huron. We 
had had a fair passage ; but at no time had the 
Lakebird done her best. She was good for 
eight miles an hour when she had wind enough, 
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and from the right direction. Major Garning- 
ham wished to stop at the town, and I was not 
sorry to do so. I had never been in the place 
before, and I strolled about its streets for^ a 
couple of hours, till I came to what seemed to 
be a fish house. 

On inquiry, I learned that the business done 
at the house was the salting of lake trout and 
white fish. The man in charge told me they 
had boats out catching white fish and Mackinaw 
salmon, and that they bought fish of anybody 
who brought it to them. He said the salmon, 
which was only large lake trout, weighed from 
fifteen to fifty pounds; but these big fellows 
were only caught near the straits of Macki- 
naw. 

I wanted to go to those straits ; and I went 
to the boat, where I measured off the distance 
from Port Huron to Mackinaw. I found it was 
two hundred and thirty miles. I had heard bad 
stories about the weather on Lake Huron ; though 
it was now spring, and the worst storms were 
said to be in the fall. But I was not afraid of 
the storms ; they could not be any worse than 
the one I had passed through on Lake Erie. I 
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could keep near the shore and make a port if 
it came on to blow. 

While I was considering the subject, Major 
Gamingham came back to the boat. He was 
closely followed by a young man in shabby attire, 
who looked as though he had been a sailor. 

" How are you, Sandy ? " shouted the new 
arrival, as. soon as he saw me. "Don't you 
know me, shipmate?" 

"Dick Blister!" I exclaimed, recognizing in 
him a young man with whom I had sailed in 
the Great West. "What are you doing out 
here?" 

"I came out with Captain Boomsby, and was 
going to work for him on the farm; but he is 
so mean that I could not live with him," replied 
Dick. " He is the same old man he was on 
board of the vessel." * 

"How long did you live with him?" I 
asked. 

" We got out here last fall, and I staid with 
him over winter; and I think I weigh ten 
pounds less than I did last October." 

" Where is Captain Boomsby's farm ? " I ^ked, 
with interest. 
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'* It is up in Saginaw County, not far from the 
city. He went away the other day, and aa Boon 
as he was gone, I took a steamer for this place ; 
and now I'm looking for a job." 

While we were torlking. Captain Boomsby 
guddenly aj^peai-ed before ua. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

THE FOX IK THE HOLE. 

I WAS not at all surprised to see Captain 
Boomsby; in fact I had rather expected to 
see him at this place if we went on shore. As 
we had figured it out, he must have arrived the 
night before or early that morning ; and as ho 
had said, he had to take another steamer to get 
to his destination, it followed that he would 
have to wait some time in Port Huron for a 
boat to Saginaw,, as they did not go every day, 
or at least at all hours of the day. I did not 
know then, as I did afterwards, that the major 
had gone to the hotels to look him up. On his 
return to the boat, my passenger had picked up 
Dick Blister. 

It appeared that my late shipmate had not 
succeeded in finding a job, either on the land or 
on board of a vessel. He had used the little 
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money he had, and had not tasted food for 
twenty-four hours at the tune he met Major 
Garningham. Then, for the first time in his life, 
as he alleged, he had begged a few cents in 
order to obtain something to eat. He had 
selected the major as the most promising subject 
for this applieatioUp The sportsman would not 
give him any money, but took him to the boat 
with the intention of feeding him. Captain 
Boomsby had promised to come to the boat as 
soon as he had been to dinner; and the major 
had preceded him, meaning to prepare me for 
the interview before my tyrant arrived ; but the 
talk with Dick Blister had used up his time. 

** Well, Sandy, this gentleman says you are 
willing to have a talk with me," said Captain 
Boomsby, with a sort of a silly leer on his face ; 
and I Boon discovered that he had been drink- 
ing more than usual. 

" I am willing to hear what you have to say; 
but I want it understood in the beginning that 
I won't go to your farm to live with you," I 
replied. 

. '* Keep cool, Alick ; and encourage him a little, 
00 as to find out what he has to say," whispered 
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Major Garningham. " But I want you to give 
this youDg man something to eat before you 
talk with any one." 

" What are you doing here, Dick BliT^ter 1 " 
demanded Captain Boomsby, seeing his hired 
hand for the first time, as the major pointed to 
him. 

"Looking for a job," answered Dick, coolly. 
"And now you are here I'd like to have you 
pay me fifteen dollars you owe me for work." 

" Did you go off and leave my family to tnko 
care of themselves while I am gone?-' asked 
the captain, angrily. 

"That's just what I did. The old womfin 
didn't give us any thing to eat when yuii went 
away ; and I couldn't stand it any lougnr. The 
feed is bad enough when you are at home; and 
it's meaner when you are away. I want fifteeu 
dollars, captain, for I haven't money enough to 
buy me a meal of victuals." 

By this time, I had a small ham, wliii.h ^Irs. 
Brickland had boiled for the boat, with plenty 
of bread and butter, on the table fn the stand- 
ing room, and I set Dick at work at once. He 
stepped on board with my passenger, and I came 
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ashore to hear what Captain Boomsby had to 
say. 

" Can't you go over to the hotel with me ? " 
asked the captain, as I joined him on the shore. 
" This ain't no place to talk it over." 
, I consulted my good friend on this subject, 
and he advised me to go to the hotel with him.* 
It was only a few steps from the river. 

" Who is that man that sails with you, and 
meddles in what don't consarn him ? '* asked the 
captain, as we walked along the street. 

" Major Garningham of the British army," I 
replied, wishing to produce as strong an impres- 
sion as possible on the mind of my tyrant. "I 
never saw him in my life till day before yester- 
day. He pays for the use of the boat, and I go 
where he says." 

"Whose boat is that?" 

" It is mine. 

" Where did you get it ? " 

" It was given to me on account of some ser- 
vice I rendered to the young man that brought 
her through the canal from the Hudson River," 
I replied, willing to tell him the truth so far as 
it could do me no harm. 
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" Then I s'pose it belongs to me," he added, 
with a drunken leer, as we entered tlie \u>ieL 

We passed through the bar-room, and ho hi- 
vited me to take a drink with him. < )f course 
I would not do this, for I never tanti^^d any 
thing stronger than coffee, and had signed llic 
pledge at a temperance meeting in Monttjnicrcy j 
but he drank a tumbler about half ruU u( 
whiskey. I was afraid he would not ha nl^le to 
talk with me if he imbibed at this rate, i'ur ho 
was pretty well "set up" before he tunk the 
last horn; but then, I knew that he coiilrl i^tiiiul 
a deal of whiskey, for he seemed nevt^r to he 
overcome, however much he drank. He invited 
me to go to his room, or rather ordered iijq to 
follow him. 

" Now, Sandy, I want you to go hmiie with 
me," said the captain, as we entered LU mrnn. 
''That's a fine boat you sail; and she will he 
just as good on the Saginaw River aii^l on tha 
bay as she will be any where else." 

" She is a good boat any where," I arhled, 
wishing to follow the advice which Major Garn- 
ingham had given ; but it was very hard iVsr me 
to refrain from saying what was uppeniiost in 
my mind. 
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" Then Dick Blister has gone off and left me, 
and I hain't got no help on the farm now, just 
as plantiug comes along. You are a good boy 
to work — Tvuth two of Dick Blister,') continued 
the eaptain, his thick tongue making his speech- 
very awkward- '' As you have that boat with 
you we can sail up in her." 

*' We will talk about that some other time," 
I interposed^ for I was with the man and I 
wanted to finish the " powwow " as soon as pos- 
sible. 

"All right, Sandy," said he, with a silly 
laugh, as though he thought he had carried 
his point. " Then I think there is a chance 
for you and me to make some money. I got 
hold of an idea last time I was in Glossenbury; 
and if we work it well, we shall get something 
handsome out of it." 

*'What is the idea?" I asked; and this was 
the real business of the interview. 

'* That's telling!" exclaimed he, with his 
drunken grin. " You see the fox don't come 
out of his hole when you whistle, as a dog 
does*" 

I was perfectly willing the fox should remain 
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in his hole; and I could not help wondering 
that the major wished me to hear the Ciiptaiu^s 
plan for making some money. 

*'If the fox is going to stay in his hole, I 
am not likely to know whether he is red or 
grey?" I replied. 

" The fox may show you his ears or the eemi 
of his tail; then you know there is a fox in 
that hole ; and all you got to do is tu dvji: him 
out," chuckled the captain, evidently pk^Lii^ed 
with the illustration he had introduced, 

" I don't believe there is any fux in the 
hole," I added, endeavoring to drive \\hn tu the 
point. 

*' Yes, there's a fox in that hole as surc's 
you're ahve." 

"Is there any money in the hole?" 

" No ; but the fox wiU sell for money If you 
only ketch him." 

>' I don't understand you. Captain Boomsby ■ 
and I haven't much time to spare/' I replied , 
impatiently. 

" Very well ; we'll talk about it when we git 
into the boat, and are sailing up to Suginaw 
Bay." 
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'* I can't take you in the boat. She is let for 
five dollars a day, and there is no room for any 
more on board of her," I replied. 

"Five dollars a day!" exclaimed the captain. 
" That's too much money to throw away ; and 
after you get through with him, you can fetch 
the boat up to the Saginaw River." 

" I see that you haven't any thing to say to 
me ; and I may as well leave you, and attend 
to my passenger," said I, when my patience 
was exhausted. 

" All right ; we will talk it over when you 
come to the farm," he added, apparantly satis- 
fied that he had made an arrangement to this 
effect. " How long will that man want the 
boat?" 

'' About a week." 

" That's thirty-five dollars; pretty well for a 
week's work for a boy and a boat. I s'pose 
youVe got to take him back where you come 
from — Where's that, Sandy?" 

"It isn't far from Canada," I replied, deter- 
mined to make the answer sufficiently indefinite. 

"Canada! Then you are living in Canada? 
Well, it don't make no difiference now. Then I 
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shall expect to see you at the farm in about a 
week or ten days ; and you will bring the money 
with you. That's all understood, ain't it, 
Sandy?" 

*'I don't think it is, Captain Boomsby." 

*' Ain't it a fair trade ? " he asked, turning 
suddenly to me, as if he was surprised that I 
did not comprehend the arrangement. 

*' No trade at all," I answered. 

"No trade! Didn't you say you would come 
to the farm and bring the boat and the money?" 
demanded he; and his anger began to rise. 

" No, sir ; I didn't say so ; and what is more, 
I don't mean to do any such thing — not if I 
know myself, and I think I do," I replied, very 
decidedly. 

*' Then you don't want to make no money 
along with me by sellin' that fox?" said he, re- 
turning once more to the bait he had held out 
before. 

" I don't believe there is any fox." 

"O, there is I Did you say you'd come to the 
farm and talk it over with me ? " 

*' You said I would ; but I didn't say or mean 
any thing ofHhe kind. I don't believe in the 
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fox; and you can't show me even the tip of his 
tail," I answered, thinking that by daring him 
to do it, he might uncover enough of his plan 
to give me an idea of its nature. 

*=If I should show you the fox, you'd sell 
him, and put the money in your pocket," said 
he, with a cunning leer on his drunken face. 

'*It seems to me I should have to catch the 
fox before I could sell him," I added. 

'* Yes ; but you want me to tell you where 
the hole is so you can ketch the fox,'* said 
the captain, with a disgusting wink. 

*^No, sir^ I don't want anything of the kind. 
You wished to have a talk with me the other 
day ; and so you did to-day. It was none of 
my seeking." 

"Yon know I took you out of the poorhouse, 
Sandy," ho continued, after a pause, during which 
he seemed to be deliberating about the matter ; 
and I did not interrupt him. 

"I know you did," I added, willing to en- 
courage him, as requested by Major Garning- 
ham. 

" You didn't know nothin' about your father 
and mother, did you?" he continued; and I 
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thought he had really begun to show me where 
the hole of the fox was. 

"No, sir; I knew nothing at all about them.*^ 

"Well, I think there is some mone} to be 
made by looking up that question 3& to who 
your father and mother was." 

Captain Boomsby looked as though lie liad 
delivered himself of a big idea. At least I knew 
where the hole of the fox was ; and it led down 
somewhere near the town farm in Glossy; nl jury. 
I wondered if this had any thing to do wiUi I lie 
start and the exclamation with which thd ifi!\jor 
had greeted the mention of the narae u{ tlie 
town. 

" I don't see how any money is to hp. mnde 
by looking up that matter," I answeretl. *^ If 
my parents had had any money, I shuuiil nat 
have been left in the poorhouse." 

" You don't know. I'm the only living man 
that knows any thing at all about this business," 
said the captain, with an attempt to put un iin 
air of mystery, but he was too tipsy to iiceom- 
plish much in this line. 

"I will talk with my passenger about ii/' I 
added. 

The captain followed me to the river. 
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CHAPTER X. 

SETTING THE WATCH. 

AS I passed through the bar-rooni on my 
way out of the hotel, I paused a moment 
at the water jar to take a drink; and the cap- 
tain, at the risk of losing sight of me, went to 
^ the counter and imbibed another half tumbler of 
whiskey. I did not wait for him, but by run- 
ning some of the way he overtook me just as 1 
reached the pier on the river, 

" See here, Sandy ! " called he, out of breath 
with his exertions. "I don't want you to talk 
with that man about this business. 'Tain't none 
of his bread and butter." 

" You haven't told me any thing, and so I 
have nothing to talk to him about," I replied. 

" That's so ; I didn't tell you nothin' 'cause 
the old fox ain't comin' out o' his hole when 
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you and that man stands at the mouth on't with 
a gun in your hand, or the dogs is barkin' into 
it." 

Captain Boomsby winked, and wished me to 
understand that he knew perfectly well what he 
was aboiit, and that neither I nor "that man" 
would catch him napping. I stepped into the 
boat, and the captain followed* me to the edge 
of the pier. I had shoved the boat off a little 
way so that he could not too readily step on 
board of her. 

" When you get through with this job, you 
will come up to the farm, and we will talk over 
that matter," said the tipsy captain ; and he was 
more affected by liquor than I had ever before 
seen him. 

" If *t conclude to come to the farm, I will 
be there in about ten days," I replied, hoisting 
the jib of the Lakebird. 

*' That's right; come in ten days," answered 
the boozy tyrant; and he seemed to be so tipsy 
that he had the facility of making my answers 
suit his hope. 

'' I'll hoist the jib, Sandy, if you are ready," 
said Dick Blister. 

8 
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'* He's going with us, Alick," added Major 
Garni ngham. "He's the crew and I am the pas- 
senger-" 

"All right I Haul down your jib sheet, 
Diel^." 

** Ay, ay, ^ix I " and it seemed just as though 
we were on board of the Great West again 
instead of in the Great West. 

'^ Come to the farm in ten days ! " shouted ' 
Captain Doorasby, on the shore, as the Lake- 
bird gathered headway. 

" I never saw the old man so tipsy before as' 
he iti to-day/^ said Dick Blister, after he had 
trLmmed the jib. " He is too mean, as a rule, 
to spend hia money for whiskey." 

'* I'm not the captain of this craft, Alick,*' 
said Major Gai^ningham, as he settled himself in 
a comfortable seat in the standing room, " but I 
have taken tlie liberty to ship another hand. I 
suppose you will not object, if I pay him out 
of my ovra pocket." 

"Certainly not; and I should be glad to have 
the boat pay his wages, but I can't afford it," I 
replied, ^*I have taken it upon myself to get 
Mr, Brickland out of debt; and I find I have 
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taken a bigger contract than I supposed, for I 
learned yesterday afternoon, that he has to pay 
one hundred and ten dollars interest money in 
May; so I shall have to look out for every dol- 
lar that comes into my hands." 

''I shall help you out with your contractj 
Alick, if you come short; and you need not 
worry about it,'' interposed my kind friend. 

*'I thank you with all my heart, sir." 

" But I do not see why you should distress 
yourself about this family, you know. They are 
nothing to you," added the major. 

"Mr. Brickland w^s a friend to me when I 
needed help. He assisted me to reach the Great 
West ; and he and his wife have been very kind 
to me ever since I came into the family," I 
answered, warmly. ''If you had been treated 
as I was in the family of Captain Boomsby, you 
would know how to appreciate kindness. I am 
willing to work my arms off up to the elbows 
to help them ; and I would no more desert them 
in their trouble than I would desert my own 
mother, if I had one. Mr. Brickland is sick so- 
that he can't do any thing to help himself or his 
family." 
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"Good, AJickl" exclaimed the major. "Tou 
are a boy after my own heart." 

" Sandy always was a good feUow," added 
Dick< "I sailed with him, and all the hands 
used to Uke him. The old man was terrible 
Lard upon him on the last voyage he made in 
ihe Great West;" and my shipmate was pro- 
ceeding to tell the major the story of that voyage 
when I interrupted him. 

" In tlie first place don't call me Sandy any 
more, if you please, Dick; it reminds me of old 
times that were not pleasant," I said. "In the 
second place, I don't care to hear that story; 
and I do not believe Major Garningham does. 
In the third place, I want to have it settled 
where we are going. We are out on Lake 
Huron now, and if we are going anywhere in 
particular, we must lay the course." 

^' It mukea no difference to me where I go,'* 
said the passenger. " Where did you think of 
going, AUck? " 

'* While you were at the hotel, I walked 
about the place ; and I legjrtied that plenty of 
fiah were to be had in the lake. The best place 
for them is at the straits of Mackinaw." 
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"But that is a long way from here," sug- 
gested the major. 

" It is two hundred and thirty miles ; and with 
the breeze we are likely to have at this season 
of the year, we can make it inside of two days/' 

" But is it safe to push out into the lake in 
such a little boat as this, Alick?" asked the 
major. 

*'We can keep as close to the shore as we 
are here, and make a harbor whenever we wish, 
except where we cross the mouth of Saginaw 
Bay. That is about thirty miles ; and if it blows 
very fresh, we can do it in four hours." 

"I am perfectly satisfied to go where you 
please, you know." 

"Dick Blister is a good sailor, and we can 
keep the boat going night and day," I added 
pleased on this account to have an extra hand. 
. "I never saw a wheel like that, Alick," said 
the crew of the Lakebird. "I don't know as I 
can steer her." 

"Of course you can after you get used to it. 
This wheel is the prettiest thing I ever saw to 
steer a boat of this size with ; and the Lakebird 
minds her helm like a lady." 
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"I have no doubt I can 'learn to steer her," 
lie added. 

" Suppose you come aft and try your hand at 
it now, for you must take your trick at the 
wheel to-night.'' 

. Dick Blister came aft, and I explained to him 
the working of the horizontal wheel. As he 
was perfectly competent to steer a vessel with 
a common upright wheel, he soon got the hang 
of that in the Lakebird. As it was* an old story 
to me, I was entirely willing he should practise. 
I directed him to follow the line of the coast, 
keeping the boat about a mile from the shore, 
which gave an abundance of water under her 
keel, and the fuU benefit of all the breeze that 
was stirring. It was quite a stiff breeze, and I 
estimated that the Lakebird was making six 
knots an hour. 

" Do you remember what time it was when 
we started from Port Huron, Major Garning- 
ham?" I asked, taking from my pocket an old 
blank book in which I had kept a record of my 
trips on the lake. 

" It was ten minutes past four," replied 
the passenger. "I looked at my watch just 
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as we started. Do you keep a log-book, 
Alick?" 

"Yes, sir; I have a record of the run in 
every trip I have made in the Lakebird since 
she came into my possession." I reislicd, turn- 
ing the leaves of my book. " When I want to 
know how fast I have run, I have it down in 
black and white in this book." 

" A. very good plan. — I suppose you bad a 
talk with Captain Boomsby at the hotel, didn't 
you, Alick?" 

" Yes, sir ; and it was all about a fox in his 
hole ; " and I related what had passed between 
my tyrant and myself in his room. 

"Then he spoke about your fiitlicr and 
mother?" asked the major, manifesting even 
more interest than before. 

'*He only alluded to them, and said lie was 
the only living man that knew any thing about 
this business." 

"Did he say who your parents were? " asked 
Major Garningham. 

" I don't think he knows who they aro any 
more than I know myself. It is only a tii^k to 
get me back to his home, where I am deter- 
mined that I never will go," I replied. 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 

. A 



120 OUT WEST, OE 

*^ But it u possible that he knows something 
about your jiarents," continued Major Garning- 
ham, still sticldng to the subject after I thought 
it liiid betn fully discussed. 

'" I don't imagine there is any secret about 
Txxy birtli/' I replied, laughing. " I don't know 
any tliiug about the subject because I never 
mailG any inquiries, and never cared enough 
y,Lout tJie matter to make any. I suppose I 
could go to Glossenbury and ascertain all I care 
to Icnow." ' • 

During the winter, I had read some novels, 
tal^en from the library — not many, for one 
T\hose education had been neglected, as mine had 
been, could not afford much time for mere 
amusement in reading — and I had some idea of 
these fellows who were looking up their fathers 
and mothers, and of those other people who 
were soekiiig lost heirs to big fortunes, or who 
were engaged in keeping them out of the way 
for the benefit of those in actual possession of 
the property. I did not believe I came under 
any of these heads, and I did not perplex my 
intellect with any of these questions. I did not 
believe it could make any difference to me or to 

* Digitized by Google 



^^^,'^''r!>T'j5?!**'' 



EOUGHING IT ON THE GBEAT LAKES. 121 

any one else who my father and mother were. 
I felt that if they wanted any thing more of 
me, they would have held on to me, if they 
were still living. 

I had no doubt I was the son of some poor 
people who had died and left me as a legacy 
to the town of Glossenbury. I neither hoped 
nor expected any thing from them, or from their 
friends. I thought it probable that if I were 
ever in Glossenbury again, I might have curiosity 
enough to make some inquiries in regard to 
my parentage; but I was not at all concerned 
about the subject. 

As we had an extra hand on board, I could 
now prepare the meals without hauling up to 
the shore, as I had been obliged to do when I 
cooked. I had thought of asking the passenger 
to steer while I was thus engaged, when we 
pushed out into the lake, for I believed he 
would enjoy the occupation as soon as he learned 
to do it; but I doubt whether I should have 
had the courage to ask a gentleman like him to 
do any thing that looked like work. But the 
addition of Dick Blister to our force would 
enable us to eat and sleep without delaying the 
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boat a sii^^le hour during the whole passage. I 
}iad a plentiful supply of charcoal stowed in the 
heiix], llikI provisions enough in the lockers to 
keep us for two days. 

I cooked some chops for supper, and the 
major and I partook of the meal together, 
] caving Dick to take his turn when I could 
relioYO liini at the wheel. The wind was blow- 
ing quitts fresh, and the lake was covered with 
wliite ca}i9 ; but we were so near the shore 
that there was no sea of any consequence. 

*'Xo\v% Dick, I will toss up a copper to see 
who shall have the first watch," I said, after he 
Juul finished his supper. ''Head or tail?" 

*^If it comes down head, you will take the 
first wateli ; " and I threw up the penny. 

"Head it is," said he, picking up the copper. 

'^TliG course is north by west, with one eye 
on the shore all the time," I added. 

"North by west? Where is your compass?" 
B>)^ltL*d. Dick, 

*' I Iiara as nice a compass as you have ever 
locjlced into, with side lights. The first watch 
shi-ill be from eight to twelve, as on board 
slilp." 
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"But I have no watch, and I vdni u^li when 
to call you." 

The passenger removed this (lirJitiill y ^n' l*'nrl- 
ing Dick his watch; and at v'vj}ii uYluck I 
turned in. 
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CHAPTER XL 

ROUGHING IT ON THE LAKE. 

MAJOR GARNINGHAM turned in at the 
same time I did. < I noticed that lie 
undressed himself and went to bed in due 
and proper form, as on shore, which is the 
right way to do; and many people cannot 
sleep on steamers because they go to bed with 
their clothes on, making their sea experience as 
different as possible from that on land. I fol- 
lowed the major's example ; and as soon as I 
was between the sheets, I was asleep. But I 
had got used to this way of doing it on board 
of a vessel when I served a regular watch, 
where one cannot spare any of his time in lying 
awake. 

I knew nothing till Dick called me at twelve 
o'clock. I had cautioned him to do so without 
disturbing the passenger. He had lashed the 
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wheel for the moment, and I dressed ni^BLlC in 
the standing room, closing the cabin dour ; and 
I was satisfied that the invalid was slt^L|>ia,L,^ ua 
sound as a log. I was confident he wuuld be 
cured of his disease, whatever it was, by the 
time we returned from this cruise ; fur no sirk 
man could keep sick a great while and e^it iind 
sleep as he did. 

I found the wind was still blowing ficsh from 
the west as when I turned in. I louk the 
wheel, and Dick crawled into the bL^d I had 
just left. There was no light in sight, aud no 
sort of a landmark, which enabled me tij dt^tpr- 
mine where the boat was. The saihuL; direc- 
tions on the chart, which I had copied in to iny 
book for use in the night, required Ural tlio 
course should be changed at Sandy Bcatjh. The 
' night was very dark though it was clear weailu^r, 
and I was afraid I should not be abk to make 
out the^ beach in the gloom. I calculated ihut 
the Lakebird had been making seven miles an 
hour since she left the light at the entrance nf 
St. Clair River. At this rate she mu^t he near 
Sandy Beach. I kept a sharp lookout for it. 
At half past twelve by the watch, wliicli Dick 
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htul given me when lie turned in, I discovered 
som*rtLing white on the shore. I observed it 
very carefully for a time, and assured myself 
that it was tlie point at which the course was 
to ho changed, and I altered it to north by west, 
three-f|uaiters west. My compass was nicely 
adjusted so that I had no difficulty in bringing 
the course dovvji to the finest point. 

Ifc was pobbil^le that I had made a mistake in 
my reekoiiiu^ ; hut if I had it was of no conse- 
quence as long as the weather was clear. If I 
waa correct, I should make Point Aux Barques 
Liglit, bearing north west, between one apd two 
o'clock. If I did not find this light, all I had 
to do Wiit^ to restore the old course, and come 
in with the huid again. At half past one, I 
was delighted to see this light open to me just 
as I had figured it out before. I was right, and 
I freed my mind of all anxiety in regard to the 
coiLT.se. From this point, the direction I was to 
sail carried the boat farther and farther from the 
shore. 

At three o'clock, the light bore about south 
west ; and I had hardly returned the lantern to 
the locker, from which I had taken it to look 
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at the watch, wheu the Lakebird siKltlenly 
plunged into a very heavy sea — a croas, iigijt 
snarling sea, such as is seen only on the great 
lakes when it blows hard. The first ititiiiuition 
I had of it was from about a barrel of water on 
the forward deck, which pounded down on the 
boards as though it meant to make a hole through 
into the cuddy. 1 concluded at once thiit this 
would wake the passenger, and I expertud tu 
see him come out of the cabin, and ask me to 
put about and seek a harbor. But he did not 
appear; and I thought if he could sleep Ihrou^^li 
that pounding, he was not bothere^I minjh 
about obtaining his needed rest. 

The major did not appear, but Dick duh 

"What's the matter?'' he asked, cijiuing to 
me at the helm. 

" Nothing at all is the matter, only (he l>oat 
struck into a big sea," I replied. " Bin, ni«jk, 
pull down that slide so that the water will not 
get into the cabin. Leave the door open i\ little 
for the air." 

" I thought the bottom had dropped out of 
her when she took that sea aboard," added Dick, 
after he had arranged the doors. 
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*^ It was notliiug ; only I was afraid it would 
wake the major* You see we have just come 
out from under the Ice of the land, and we have 
the whole sweep of the wind across Saginaw 
Bay. There are forty miles of water to the west 
of us, instead of one or two, as we have had it 
aH the way u]]." 

*' It is a veij shaky sea," said Dick, as the 
Lake bird raised lier bow and plunged into a 
wave tliiit left anollier barrel of water on the 
forward deck. But still the boat worked very 
well, and steered as well as any boat could in 
sueh a sea. She liad a free sheet with the wind 
just a little forwartl of the beam, and she made 
lively work of it, 

"I don't know that I can make it any better 
if I stay up," said Dick, with a fearful gape. 
'' It is not so heavy as it was in that gale we 
had on our last tiip in the Great West." 

"I should say this is rather more than halt a 
gale/' I added; ''but you had better turn in." 

Diek went to bed again, and I was alone. 
This was what I called "roughing it on the 
lake." The boat continued to leap and jump on 
the waves, and though she slopped a good deal 
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of water on the half deck, but very little of it, 
except in the form of spray, came into the 
standing room. I put on one of the rubber 
coats with which Ellis Dykeman had supplied 
the boat, and I did not care how much water 
came upon me, so long as it did not fl6od the 
standing room. In fact, this was just the sort 
of sailing I liked, so long as the Lakebird went 
ahead as she did now. She was making good 
time, and this was the principal thing with me. 
As I expected, Major Garningham could not 
sleep with the water pounding on the boards 
over his head; and in such a small place as the 
cabin of the Lakebird, every sound seems to be 
repeated and intensified. Only an old- salt, or 
an "old fresh" on the lakes, could sleep in 
such a racket as was in progress during my 
watch. 

" You are having it very rough, Alick," said 
the passenger, taking a seat on the weather side 
next to me. 

"It is rather rough, sir," I replied; but I 
was glad to find that he was not alarmed at the 
antics of the Lakebird. 

"I could not sleep, with the water making 
such a noise over my head." 
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" I was afraid it would wake you." 

'' That is not the worst of it," he added ; and 
he did not seem to be quite willing to say what 
the worst of it might be. 

But I obtained the information from his 
own mouth, though not in the form of speech, 
for he soon had occasion to lean over the side 
of the boat. He was as seasick as any person I 
ever saw ; and I had seen a great many laid 
out by this malady.* Yet his nausea had free 
Tents and I thought, after he had eaten so 
heartily for the last two days, that the sickness 
would do him good in the end. This was what 
we ubed to tell people at sea when they were 
down with the malady; but it never seemed to 
make them, feel any better, or to afford them 
any consociation. 

I advised the sufferer to go over to the lee 
side of the boat, where he would be more com- 
fortable^ and he accepted the advice. He con- 
tinued to be very sick during the rest of my 
watch, I was relieved at four. I tried to do 
Bomelhing for the major ; but he had the good 
sense to see that nothing could be done for the 
malady ; and all he had to do was to grin and 

9 
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bear it. He insisted that I should turn in ; and 
I considered him one of the most reasonable 
seasick patients that ever a vessel had. I did 
turn in, and I slept, in spite of the noise in the 
cabin, for I was accustomed to it. I had often 
slept in her at anchor when she was as noisy as 
on the present occasion. I told Dick to call mo 
at six o'clock; but I waked a little before that 
time. 

I found the Lakebird was going along some- 
what easier than when I turned in. It was 
rather hazy to the westward, and I could not 
see any land ; but this was in accordance with 
the programme I had laid down. The wind was 
as lively as ever, and there was every promise 
of a fine day. Major Garningham had taken to 
his bed at about five o'clock, feeling much bet- 
ter. I wanted to make some tea for him; but 
the boat was so uneasy that I was afraid to 
make a fire in the furnace in the standing room, 
for the wind would drive the gas into the cabin, 
to say nothing of the danger of getting the boat 
on fire. But he was asleep; and I concluded 
that he was having the proper medicine. 

"We must take a cold bite for breakfast this 
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moruiiig/' I said to Dick, after I had looked 
over the situation* '' It won't do to make a fire 
in the j^tiin cling roum ; and there is so much 
water tumbliiit' over the forward deck that it 
wo!ild drown the furnace." 

'^ I tliink a fellow is lucky to get even a cold 
bite for hia breakfast, for I did not have that 
yesterday. That culd ham is as good as I ever 
want," replied Dick. 

At seven o'chjck, as the passenger gave no 
Bigus of Avaking, T brought out the cold ham 
and bread, and DiLk and 1 made a hearty meal 
of it. A cup of hut coffee would have helped 
the feast, but we liud to make a glass of cold 
water from the lake answer. 

At nine o^elock, Major Gamingham came out 
of the cainn, and said he felt as well as ever he 
did h\ his life. He Iiad made up his sleep, and 
now he wanted to make up his diet. I brought 
out the leg of cold Iiam, with bread and butter and 
piekles. J apologized for the absence of any 
thing hot, and exphdned the reason why I could 
not make a fire. He was perfectly satisfied, and 
declared that half of the time, he took nothing 
but cold water fur liia breakfast. I was fully 
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assured that his illness had been a benefit to 
him, when I saw him take the third slice of the 
fattest of the ham. 

After I had cleared up the table, and put the 
cabin to rights, I set Dick to pumping out the 
boat ; and I was surprised to see how little 
water she had made during the night of rough 
weather. We had nothing more to do in the 
shape of work. I had made up the beda in the 
cabin, swept the floor, and cleaned every thing 
that needed it; for I always kept the boat as 
neat as a pin, inside and out. The passenger 
had a book to read, and Dick and I talked al)oat 
" old times " in Glossenbury. 

For the want of something better to do, though 
I had aU the courses written out in my book, I 
spread out the chart of the lake on the cabin 
floor, and studied it for half an hour. I was 
following the course laid down for large vessels ; 
and I found, by keeping nearer to the slioro in 
rounding the north-east point of the peuiiisula, 
I could save a few miles of distance, kue[> in 
smoother water all the time, and make the pas- 
sage pleasanter to the passenger by giving liim 
a view of several islands, inside of which I pro- 
posed to take the Lakebird, 
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"Make it one point more to the west," I 
called to Dick at the helm. 

** Oue point more to the west," repeated the 
helmsman. '* I'm afraid the wind is dying out. 
We are not having it near as fresh as it was.'- 

"I am sorry for that; though we are thirty 
miles farther north than I expected to be at 
this time," I replied. 

At noon the Lakebird was off the mouth of 
Thunder Bay ; but the water was quite calm 
compared with what it had been off Saginaw. I 
concluded to have a beefsteak with fried pota- 
toes for dinner, and I cooked the things on the 
forward deck without any difficulty. While we 
were at this meal, the boat came inside of Sugar 
laland. The light was four miles outside of us. 
But at this point in the voyage the wind, which 
had been subsiding for two hours, suddenly failed 
U9 altogether. We found that the water was alive 
with fish. The sportsman had a hearty contempt 
for any fidung except with a fly, or for the 
gamieat fish that Bwim. He hooted at the scoop 
net; and we landed him on the island, rowing 
the boat to the bhore- While he was shooting 
ducks, we were Bcoopmg up white fish. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

AN OPERATION IN FISH. 

CERTAINLY I never saw so many fish in 
the water as swarmed beneath tlie Lake- 
bird. Rigging the scoop net, I applied to its 
use all the skill I had obtained in my former 
experience. I instructed Dick how to tlirow the 
bait; and he took the fish from the net as I 
lifted them from the water. I gathered into the 
meshes two, three, and four at a time. In an 
hour all the boxes and the barrel were full of 
as handsome fish as I had ever seen. 

" What's the use of catching them, Dick ? " I 
remarked, when we had filled every thing on 
board. 

" Fill up the boat," laughed Dick. *' Wii can 
find a market for them, if we have to take them 
down to Saginaw. I know you can sell them 
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there for fire cents a pound. Captain Boomsby 
talked of going into the fish business; and I 
went with him after white fish three times • but 
we neyer had any such fishing as this." 

'^But ifc is a hundred miles to Saginaw," I 
protested. *^ We can't go back there ; it wouldn't 
be 1 ight to turn the trip into the business of 
carrying cargo." 

'^ There is some other place up Thunder Bay; 
I forget the name of it." 

I did not know what the place was. I was 
tired after my hard work with the net, and I 
Bhowed Dick how to use it. He was older and 
stronger than I was, and scooped up the fish 
rather faster than I could. While we were thus 
occupied, a email steamer came up to the place ; 
and I saw that she . had about half a cord of 
seine on her baw. She was engaged in the fish- 
ing business. As those on board of her saw 
Dick scooping up the fish as fast as he could, 
considerable excitement was observed on board 
of her. She ran her bow close up to the Lake- 
bird, and a man whom I took to be her com- 
mander, hailed me. 

^^ Plenty of fish here," said he, while four 
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men were embarking in two boats, with scoop 
nets. 

" The water is alive with them," I replied. 
" Are you going to set your seine here ? " 

" No ; there are too many rocks hei e ; tliey 
would tear the seine all to pieces," a<.Ulcd the 
captain, rather sourly, I thought, because the 
rocks prevented him from cleaning out the water 
at one pull of his tremendous net. ^* I lielieve 
these fish know how it is with the s&iiies, and 
that is the reason why they come here among 
the rocks, where we can't touch any of tliem 
except with the scoop nets ; and that is too slow 
work." 

" But we get them pretty fast," I adtkd, 

" I could take all there is down there at one 
haul of this big seine," continued the captain o'f 
the fishing steamer. " I haven't had any luck 
at all to-day ; and the reason seems to be that 
they have all run in here." 

"What are these fish worth here?" I asked, 
as indifferently as I could; though the queE^tioii 
was a big one to me. 

" Our firm buy all they can get for four and 
five cents a pound," replied the captain, looking 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



138 OUT WEST, OR 

oyer into the standing room of the Lakebird. 
" You have got sunthin* of a lot of 'em," 

" Yes, sir ; we huve done first rate." 

"Do you want to soil 'cm?" 

*' That's our little game," 

*^I will give yoa four cents for the lot." 

^*I sold some in Detroit the other day for 
ten," I rci}lied, wishing tlie captain to under- 
stand that he was not talking to one who was 
BOt i)0sted. 

*' Those were to sell fre^h; and they are not 
yery plenty in the lower lakes," said the cap- 
tain, "I will say four centd and a half." 

'' If you say five, you have them," I replied, 
decidedly, 

*' We can't do any thing with these scoop nets 
here," said one of the men in the boats. *' It 
ain*t tte way to catch white fish." 

^vl know it's not the right way; but I saw 
these young men raking them in considerable 
fast } and I thought wo might do something in 
the same way, as we haven't any thing else to 
do/' answered the captain. 

The men growled and grumbled at the order 
of the captain of the steamer; but finally they 
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took positions just outside of the Lakebird, and 
sunk their scoops into the water. They tried it 
for half an hour without catching a single fish ; 
and I was as well satisfied with the result before 
the experiment as I was after it had been tried. 
The place I had chosen, and w here I had 
first seen the swarms of fish, was a deep gully 
between two small islands. In tke Eastern 
waters I had fished a great deal fur inaekerel, 
cunners, and other fish that go roaming about 
after their food. I found that they were very apt 
to enter bays and inlets ; and for this reason, off 
the headlands are found the best places tt> fish, 
I knew that white fish* were wanderers, cruising 
about the lake in search of their food. I found 
they did the same as the fish of the Ea^t* 
Though they are ** regular suckers/* and liave 
no teeth to bite a hook, or the bait tluit luay 
be on it, they are no wiser than other fisli ; and 
they did not know enough to keep off my scnop 
net, though they had seen scores of the family 
taken in the act of venturing near its meslies. 
They are fools enough to put theif heads into 
the opening of a gill-net, when they might know, 
if they gave the matter proper uousideratiaii, 
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that their bodies were too big to follow their 
heads ; and in attempting to back out of the 
scrape, they are caught by the gills. 

I had a particular bait to which the white fish 
is very partial. An old lake fisherman had told 
me about it, and I had gathered a large quan- 
tity of it. My plan, as I have described it 
before, was to drop the scoop into the water, 
near a school of fish; and then luring them by 
the Uait over the net. When I had learned to 
handle the scoop adroitly, I was sure of my fish 
every time. Dick got the knack of the thing 
in a few minutes after he had seen me do it. 

I am vdlling to acknowledge that my way of 
catching white fish was not orthodox. I am 
willing also to admit that it could not succeed, 
unless all the conditions of success were com- 
plied with. The captain of the steamer told me 
that his men used the scoops only in running 
water, where the streams flow into the lake. 
The water was so clear in the channel I 
had chosen, that I could see the fish ten feet 
below the surface. I was confident that I had 
held them so long in this place by the use of 
my peculiar bait. We kept scooping them up 
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all the time I was talking to the captain, and 
the standing room was half full of them. They 
averaged about five pounds apiece. 

"What are you going to do with them fisli?'' 
asked the captain, when he had ^vatched me for 
a full hour. 

"They are for sale at the price I named," 1 
replied. 

"How many do you suppose you have in the 
boat?" asked the captain. 

"I think I have seven hundred poumlis/' I 
answered, after I had looked them over very 
carefully. 

" I will give you twenty-five dollars for the 
lot." 

"That is ten dollars less than they would 
weigh." 

"You have not more than five hund'ed 
weight." 

"Nearer seven hundred than five himtlred. 
But to save the trouble of weigliing them, you 
shall have them for six hundred/' 

While we were talking about it the fish in 
the channel suddenly disappearecL I supposed 
some big fish of another kind, probably one of 
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the *' greatest lake trout," came along, on his 
way to Thunder Bay, and drove them off. The 
captain evidently wanted the catch of the Lake- 
bird ; he haggled a long time about the price, but 
he finally accepted my last proposition. Dick 
and I tossed the fish up on the deck of the ^ 
steamer ; and these were all she had to show for 
her day's work. I received the cash for the 
catch, and 1 was entirely satisfied with the work 
of the afternoon. 

A little breeze had come up from the south- 
ward bv this time, and we ran the boat to the 
shore, where we gave her a very thorough wash- 
ing ; and before we reached the island where we 
had landed our passenger, she was dry and clean. 

" WeU, what luck have you had, Alick ? " 
asked the major, who had seated himself on a 
rock to wait for us. I saw that he had a bag 
full of birds, and I had often heard the report 
of his gun while we were scooping up the white 
fish. 

" First rate," I replied ; and I gave him a full 
history of the events of the afternoon, including 
the fact that I had made thirty doUars out of 
the fish we had caught. 
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" You are the luckiest fisherman I ever 
knew," replied the passenger. " Wherever joii 
drop your line the fish seem* to be vvaitiug for 
you and rush to your embrace." 

" But I am not always so lucky as I have 
been this week," I added, deeming it necessary 
to apologize for my good fortune. 'vBut then 
we ought to catch plenty of fish after coming 
up here nearly two hundred miles from home." 

"Probably the fish knew you hiul come a 
great way after them and they appear to have 
turned out in force to meet you." 

We got under way at once. The wind, what 
there was of it, was fair ; but we could make 
only four miles an hour. As the night was 
coming on, I directed Dick to keep away from 
the shore and the islands, and I busied myself 
in getting supper. I had saved a good-sized 
white fish to broil, and the major did full justice 
to it. I took the first watch that night, and 
had the wheel from eight till twelve* When I 
called Dick at midnight, the Lakebird w;is off 
Presqu' He Light, making about four knots an 
hour. 
4n the morning we had a better breeze, and 
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at eleven o'clock, I entered it in the log book 
that the Lakebird arrived at the strait of Macki- 
naw- We came to anchor under the lee of Bois 
Blauc Inland, near the light house. We had 
reached our destination; and here we were sure 
o£ fish of the largest size. We dined on broiled 
dnckSj wMcli I had parboiled to take the fishy- 
taste out of them. After the meal, we paid a 
visit to the light keeper, who received us with 
courtesy and kindness. We inquired about the 
fishing J and he pointed out to us several boats 
and canoes, the latter filled with "live Indians,'*^ 
engaged in catching the " Mackinaw salmon," 
or "greatest lake trout." He added that the 
Indians would sell them to us for twenty-five 
cents apiece, without regard to size. We did 
not care to buy. After the light keeper had 
given us all the information we wanted, we 
returned to the Lakebird, and getting iip the 
anchor, we Btood over to the place where the 
boats were engaged ia fishing. 

This was the first time I had seen any Indi- 
ans, and I had to look them over very thoroughly 
before I gave any attention to the fish. I had 
haidly satisfied myself on the red men, before 
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one of them began to tug at his line, and hauled 
in a salmon that did not weigh less than twenty- 
five pounds. He hailed the Lakebird, and veri- 
fied wha.t the light keeper had said by offering 
us the fish for a quarter. 

"It won't pay to angle for these fish at that 
price, will it, Alick?" said Major Gamingham. 

"I don't think it will, sir. We had better 
have staid at Thunder Bay," I replied. "But 
as we are here we will see what we can do." 

I asked Dick to get out the lines and bait, 
which was the same we used for white fish. We 
all threw over our lines at about the same time ; 
and we had no sooner paid them out than the 
major had a heavy bite. He pulled away with 
all his might. The fish was gamy enough to 
satisfy him, and with the help oT Dick, he 
hauled into the boat what, if it had been a cod, 
I should have called a forty-pound "racer." 
Our bait seemed to meet the taste of the " great- 
est lake trout," for both Dick and I had a bite 
a minute later, and we hauled in* one apiece. 
Mine was not more than a fifteen pound fiish, 
while Dick had one twice as large. But I am 
getting very prolix in telling the story of these 

10 
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good times. We fished for four hours; and at 
the end of that time, we had, I judged, a thou- 
sand pomids of trout in the boat. The other 
craft appeared to be catching as many as we 
did. We ran ia under the lee of the island and 
cooked a small one for supper. It did not com- 
pare with the white fish. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

THE BLOW OFF SAGINAW BAY. 

OF course the fidh made a nasty mess in 
the boat ; and I should not have blamed 
my passenger if he had protested against having 
them on board, as an invasion of his rights. I 
expected him to do this; and I was anxious to 
get rid of the fish as soon as possible. But the 
major, when I suggested that the trout were a 
nuisance to him, declared that they did not 
annoy him in the least. He was a soldier, and 
he was accustomed to roughing it in all sorts of 
ways. No sounds or smells could annoy him ; 
or if they did, he could accommodate himself to 
the circumstances. He .wished me to make the 
most I could out of the trip, without regard to 
his convenience. Was this the typical English 
tourist ? 

I was very grateful to him for his considera- 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



148 OUT WEST, OB 

tion ; and more than ever before, the man was a 
mystery to mp. Often, as I sat at the wheel, I 
had seen him looking at me with the closest 
attention. For some reason, which I could not 
comprehend, he was strongly interested in me ; 
and I did not believe that, under ordinary cir- 
cumstances, he would be willing to sacrifice his 
own comfort for the profit of a poor boy like 
me. 

But the fish question was yet to be settled. 
Dick and I had packed them in the barrel and 
the boxes, and stowed them away as well as w« 
could; but still the boat was lumbered up with 
them, and though the passenger professed to be 
satisfied, I was very unwilling to have him pay 
five dollars a day for such accommodations as 
the cargo of fish compelled him to put up with^^ 
Since noon the wind had been south-west, and 
very fresh. It was fair for the return trip as 
far as Presqu' He Light, and would serve to 
Thunder Bay. This favorable condition decided 
the question in my mind. I thought I could 
sell the fish at Thunder Bay, for the captain of 
the steamer seemed anxious to buy, and be told 
mo his business was the salting of white fish 
and lake salmon. 
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If we had a good run, we need not compel 
the major to endure the fish for more than one 
night. I told Dick to hoist the mainsail, while 
I made other preparations for the start; imd in 
a few minutes we were under way. The breeze 
was very lively, and as the Lakebird was heavily 
ballasted with her cargo of fish, she did not 
heel over as much as usual, and went off at 
what I judged to be her best rate of sailing- I 
noted in the log-book that we left' Bois Blanc 
Light at seven, with Dick at the helm. At eight 
I relieved him, and was on duty for the iiiE^t 
watch. At midnight, I called Dick, and after 
giving him the course and instructing him to 
keep well outside of all islands, I turned in* 

I slept like a top as usual. Dick calli-d mo 
at four in the morning, and told me tlic^ boat 
had passed Presqu' He at three. At five I conlti 
see Thunder Bay Light, and I headed the Lake- 
bird for the inside passage, where we had caught 
the white fish. About five miles north of tlie 
light, I discovered the fishing steamer comijig 
out of the bay. I altered my course bo as to 
overhaul her. She was coming out to take up 
her seines, which do their best work at night.. 
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The captain stopped the engine when I hailed 
him. 

I had fish to sell, and would he buy ? He 
would tnke any quantity of Mackinaw salmon 
at two centii a pound. I finally sold him my 
cargo for thirty dollars, I called Dick, and we 
soon discharged it into the steamer. If my pas- 
senger was awake he did not turn out during 
this operation. I ran the boat to the point 
where we were beculmed on the upward trip, 
and cume to anchor there. 

Our fii'st business was to clean the boat, and 
for this purpose we flooded her with water. 
Then we scrubbed her till the odor of the fish 
was remoYcd* The sun soon dried her. When 
brealcfast was ready, Major Garningham came 
out of the cabin i and after a plunge in the lake 
he was ready for the meal. 

'^ What have you done with your fish ? " he 
asked, as he seated hiuiself at the table, and he 
appeared to miss them for the first time. 

I explained what I had been about since he 
retired the night before. He seemed to be as 
pleased as though the speculation were his own, 
and he had made a large sum of money by it. 
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- "Well, what are you going to do next? " he 
inquired. "To-day is Saturday, and you have 
nearly used up yonr week.'* 

"I want one more lot of these white fi^h," I 
replied, looking over the side of the boat into 
the water; but I did not see a single fish. 

I threw over some of my magic bait, wliiLh 
was a sort of Crustacea^ obtained at a small ptnul, 
or rather mud hole, on my employer's farm, 
The white fish seemed to be greedy for it, and 
would touch nothing else when it was to be 
had. "Without this I found the scoop net was 
useless. I had another plan in my heail, which 
I believed would enable me to fill the boat in a 
few hours, where the fish were as plenty as 
they had been in this place the day before. 
But I wanted the gill-net to put it into practice- 
No white fish responded to my call ^vith tlie 
bait. There were none in the channel; but Lli^^y 
might come along at any time. 

My passenger wished to be landed r>n the 
island where the shooting was good; and wlioii 
we had put him ashore, I ran the boat np to 
the point where the steamer was hauling in her 
seine, The captain had a good catch this time, 
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and he was in verj good humor. I asked him if he 
had a gill-net on board. He had several of them ; 
but it was no nse to set a gill-net in the day 
time, he said. Would he lend me one for a 
consideration? He would for one-fifth of the 
firili I caught, if I caught any. I thought this 
was a very heavy toll, for I intended to catch 
a lot of fish; and I offered him one-tenth, and 
finally compromised at one-eighth ; but the trade 
included the use of a small boat he did not need 
himself. 

The gill-net was seventy-five feet long. I se- 
lected a channel, which had over ten feet of 
water in it, between an island and the main 
Bhore, On my way to it, I doled out the magic 
bait; and wlien we reached the channel, I found 
a school of wliite fish that seemed to be ready 
for buisiness. Dick took to the small boat, and 
we extcndt^d the gill-net across the channel. 
The Lakehird was then anchored, and both fish- 
ermen occupied the row boat. I had a can of 
the bait. There were thousands of the fish 
swarming at the bc»ttom. Dick pulled the boat 
along the line of the net, and I threw over the 
bait in small quantities. The finny tribe on the 
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other side of the net rushed through to ^et the 
dainty morsel, and they stuck in the ineshes. 
Then we took the other side of tlio net, and 
those fish that h9,d got through the narrow aper- 
tures, and that had gone under it, or were 
on the other side in the beginning of tlie game, 
rushed back when the choice food appeared in a 
new place. 

** This is what I call fun," said Diek, with 
enthusiasm. 

" I think it is ; but better than tliat, there m 
money in it. I have a mind to come up licro 
and spend the season in this business," I replied, 
delighted with the success which was attcudirig 
the experiment. 

We continued to feed the school of fish, till 
I was afraid the number in the gill -net would 
tear it to pieces; and then we proceeded to haul 
it up. It required no little skill to take the fish 
out of the meshes ; but we soon got the knnck 
of the thing. We tossed them into the Lake- 
bird, and when we had finished, the staiifliTig 
room was half full of them. But ^vc^ i-epeat^^d 
the game with very good success. I luul about 
the same bulk as I had of the salioLui, We 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



154 OUT WEST, OB 

then mihyil f<ir the steamer^ and I sold out at 
five cents i\ poiuid. After taking out the toll 
for the gill-uut, my due was forty-nine dollars 
and somii cents- I need not say that I was sat- 
isfy, d with the result. I had exhausted the ex- 
cheriuer of the captain, who was obliged to borrow 
of iiii? men in order to pay me. 

"We AVLihlied out the boat once more, and then 
made a liindin^^ on Sugar Island, where my pas- 
senger Avas shooting. I cooked one of the white 
feh I had su\'ed for dinner, and by two o'clock 
in the at'ternoon, the Lakebird, her passenger, 
and crew, were ready to start on the return voy- 
age. We had a yuh of about two hundred miles 
to make. The wind was still fresh from the 
south west, aud we had only three points to 
Bpare in laying our course ; but that was better 
than a head wind, though I should have been 
better pleased to have had it over the quarter. 

The boat went along very comfortably, though 
it was pretty rough. At ten in the evening the 
weather wa^ a r^gidar "muzzier," for the Lake- 
bird had the wliole length of Saginaw Bay to 
the windward of her. This made her pitch 
haJl}-, and take barrels of water on her forward 
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deck; but as the washboard extended around the 
fore part of the standing room, most of it ran 
off on the lee side without coming inboaitl. It 
was the roughest time I had seen since that 
fearful night on Lake Erie. Dick was at the 
helm ; but as soon as I heard the coniniotion on 
deck, I left my berth, and did not turn in again 
that night. I found the boat down to lier wasli- 
board . on the lee side when the piiffd of wind 
came; and I insisted on reefing the mainsail^ 
though Dick declared that she could stmul it; 
and that he never was in a vessel that worked 
so prettily. 

It was no easy job to reef the sail in that 
blow ; but we kept her going uiiilr^r the jib 
while we tied up the points. But we had to 
luff her up when we hoisted the sail ; and with 
the jib shaking, she fell off into the trough of 
the sea, and the crested head of a big wave 
broke into the standing room. But I suceetnled 
in keeping the rest of the water on the outside 
by the celerity with which we ran the sail up, 
and trimming it so that it would draw. 

By this time Major Garningham wanted to 
know what the matter was; but hu a^ked the 
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questioti without a particle of excitement in his 
mauncr. I told him he had better stay in the 
cabin, for t]it.re was no danger, and the water 
was a foot di^ep in the lee side of the standing 
room. He returned to the cabin like a docUe 
pfLssengGr as lie was, and closed the doors be- 
Liiid him. Under the reefed mainsail and jib, 
the Lukcbird went along much easier; but it 
was still vcrj' rough. I had the helm, and I set 
Dick to bailing her out. The pump was not 
available while she was heeled over so far. We 
had to uae the bucket and dipper all the rest 
of the uiglit, Dick and I taking turns with ' 
tUcm, 

At Keyen in the morning, the light on Point 
Aux Barques was in sight on the weather bow. 
The sea was quite moderate compared with what 
it hud been during the night, and I directed 
Dick to bring out whatever the locker contained 
for broakfast Our passenger, who assured me 
that he bad .slept through the whole of it, after 
he was satisiied that his assistance was not re- 
quired, joined us in the meal. When it was - 
finished, I told Dick to turn in ; and as he had 
been up all night, he was glad enough to obey 
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the order. I had slept two hours before the blow 
came on, so that I could stand it better than he 
to continue on duty for the next four hours. 

The night had been very cloudy and dark, 
and after breakfast it began to rain, and kept it 
up all day. I put on one of the rubber over- 
coats, and gave one to Major Garni ngham. It 
was certainly a very gloomy and uncomfortable 
day ; but I kept my place at the wheel tiE 
noon, when I called Dick. After dinner I turned 
in, and slept till six, when my passenger called 
nie to supper, which he had prepared himself. 
He excused himself for doing so on the plea 
that he wished to relieve me, as I had woiked 
very hard. He had cooked a white fish on the 
forward deck without waking me ; and I praised 
his cooking as generously as he had mine. 

At eight in the evening, I took the first watch 
for the night ; and at twelve, when I called 
Dick, it was a dead calm. I saw many steamers 
and sailing vessels on the lake outside of us ; 
but the latter had no more wind than the Lake- 
bird. According to my reckoning we were witliin 
ten miles of the entrance of St. Clair River. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

THE NEW HAND. 

THIS violent calm did not last long. It was 
that which follows the storm; and when 
Dick called me, as I had directed him to do 
when he reached the river, if he got there be- 
fore eight hells in the morning watch, it was 
clear weatherj with a strong, cold north west 
wind blowing. It was nearly three o'clock, and 
Dick was sure he had made eight miles during 
the last hour* 

'^This cruise is nearly up, isn't it?" asked the 
crew, as I took the helm. 

** Sixty miles more," I replied. 

" I have never been down this way be- 
fnre," he added. "Where do you live, 
Alick?" 

"Not far from Lake St. Clair." 

"Do you think I can get any thing to do 
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down there?" asked Dick. "I shall lie out of 
a job as soon as this voyage is finished*" 

*' Very likely you can. If you don't, jou can 
go to Detroit, and ship in some steamer. " 

"Your folks don't want me, do tliey?" con- 
tinued Dick. "I should like to get near you 
when I tie up." 

"Mr. Brickland don't want any help," I re- 
plied. *' But I will see what can be done for 
you when we get home. As I shnll have to 
steer all the rest of the way, for you have not 
been down this river, you may as well tm*n in^ 
Dick." 

He was willing to do this, and T l^ejit the 
wheel till seven in the morning, when iny pas- 
senger came out of the cabin. Diclc gat up and 
made a fire in the furnace. The sporti^nian 
cooked the breakfast at his own desire, broiling 
some of the birds he had shot on Saturday* 

At ten o'clock, we were in Lake St, Ckir ; 
and precisely at noon, we reached the landing 
place on the farm, after an absence of just a 
week. Mr. Brickland, who had seen the boat 
from the house, was at the landiTig wlien we 
arrived. He gave us a cordial greeting, which 
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is always pleasant to the eailor returning after a 
long Tojage. He looked pretty sharply at Dick 
Blister, and evidently wished to ask some ques- 
tions about him. The . fii-st thing Major Garn- 
ingham did after he landed was to hand me 
thirty-five dollars for seven days' passage and 
board on the boat. 

" I am very much obliged to you, sir," I said, 
Bs I took the amount ; " but I feel as* though I 
had not earned the money." 

*^If you have not earned it, the boat has," 
replied the passenger, with a smile. *' I shall 
want her again very soon." 

I offered to sail him up to the town, but he 
preferred to walk; and Dick was sent with him 
to carry his valise. 

*^ Tou didn't catch any fish, then, did you?" 
asked Mr. Brickland, when the passenger had 
departed. 

*' I did not bring any home because I thought 
they wouldn't be very fresh by the time I got 
here,'' I replied. 

** Did you go up to Lake Huron ? " 

'^Yes, eir; and ahnost into Lake Michigan, 
for that matter. We fished two days at Thunder 
Bay, imd one at Mackinaw." 
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" Did you catch amr thing ? That's the main 
question." 

"Yes, sir; I think we got nearly a ton of fish. 
We had great luck." 

" Well, I should think you did ! But what 
have you done with your fish? Did you heave 
them away ? " 

"No, sir! I did not. I sold them all to the 
captain of a steamer who is in the fish business. 
He salts them, and buys all he can, besides what 
he takes in his seines. I may as well turn in 
what I have made on this trip now as at any 
other time." 

I seated myself in the standing room, and 
took out my wallet. I saw that my employer 
was excited, for it was really a matter of bread 
and butter to him, if not of life and death ; for 
I had heard his wife say to Eva that her father 
could never get well while he worried so much 
about his business affairs. Most of the money 
was in large bills, so that it did not make as 
much show as I wished it had. Not a dollar 
had I been obliged to spend for provisions or 
stores, for we had lived most of the time on the 
fish and game we had taken. I had all the 
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money that had been paid to me, and I handed 
it over to Mr. Brickland, who had seated him- 
self opposite me in the boat. 

"How much is there, Alick?" he asked with 
a smile on his wan face. 

" One hundred and forty-four ^ dollars," I 
replied, with as much indifference as I could 
assume. 

" Creation I " exclaimed he. " One hundred 
and forty-four dollars I Why, Alick ! you must 
have stolen it ! " 

"No, I didn't; I made every cent of it; and 
I didn't steal a copper of it ! " I replied, laugh- 
ing heartily ; for I enjoyed his surprise too much 
to heed the grave charge he made against me. 
**I sold the fish for over a hundred, and Major 
Garningham paid me thirty-five for his passage." 

" He must be made of money to pay you such 
a price." 

« I don't think that is a big price to pay for 
such a boat as the Lakebird." 

" Perhaps it isn't. But God bless you, Alick, 
for what you have done ! You have saved me 
from the poorhouse, for I had made up my mind 
that we should all have to go there," added Mr. 
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I' Brickland, and the tears flowed down his 

cheeks. 

"I think we shall get out of it. If we only 
make good crops this year, you will be all 
right." 

" I can pay my interest money now, and save 
the place for a while longer." 

"We shall be all right now, and I don't 
believe you need to worry any more about your 
business. How do my cucumbers look ? " 

"Very fine indeed. They are ahnost big 
enough for the market," replied Mn Briekland, 
getting out of the boat; and I saw that he 
wanted to carry the good news he had to tell 
to his wife. 

I followed him to the house, but I stopped 
in the back room, for I wanted to wash my 
face and hands and comb my hair before I 
appeared before Miss Eva. I did not mean 
to listen, but I could hear all that was said in 
the kitchen, as my employer had left the door 
open. 

"What do you think that boy has done?" 
asked Mr. Brickland, in an excited tone. 

" I don't know ; what has he done ? I never 
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knew him to do any thing bad before," replied 
Mrs. Brickland. 

** Oh, well I he hasn't done any thing bad 
now," protested the farmer, warmly. "He has 
brought home one hundred and forty-four dollars 
which he made on this trip." 

"Goodness! You don't say sol Why, how 
could he do it?" 

The farmer explained how he had done it, and 
the exclamations came thick and fast, 

"That boy has saved us all from the poor- 
house, and it was* the luckiest thing in the world 
that I brought him home with me," added Mr. 
Brickland. "I don't wonder that Captain 
Boomsby wants to get him back." 

I went into the kitchen at this point in the 
conversation, for my ears tingled fearfully as I 
listened to the extravagant praise bestowed upon 
me. The farmer's wife shook hands with me, 
and so did Eva; and I blushed a little as she 
did so. She was a very pretty girl, as I have 
said before, and I wished I could see her dressed 
up as I had seen the young ladies in Detroit ; I had 
an idea that she could " discount " the whole of 
them. But I was not spoony, in love with her. 
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or any thing of that sort. I only thought she 
was a pretty girl; and I was getting to that 
age when a fellow begins to think that girls 
were good for something more than to vex and 
tease. 

Dinner was ready, and during the meal and 
for an hour after it, we talked about plana for 
the future. After that I went to see my forcing 
beds; and I found them in excellent condition. 
I had forgotten all about Dick Blister, and I 
wondered why he did not come back. As I 
was walking down to the boat with the farmer, 
I saw him coming across the lot, 

"Who is this young fellow who came with 
you?" asked Mr. Brickland. "He seems to be a 
sailor fellow." 

"He is a sailor, a first rate boatman, and a 
good hand on a farm," I replied. " Captain 
Boomsby brought him out here from Glossenbury 
to work on his farm; but the captain's wife fed 
him so poorly that he wouldn't stay with him 
any longer. I wish we could afford to keep him, 
for he wants to live near me." 

"We shall need some help by and by, Alick, 
You can't do all the planting alone," replied , 
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Mr. Brickland. "I have been thinking of that 
matter ever since you went away; and it has 
worried me a good deal. I hadn't any money 
to spare to pay help; and I didn't know what 
I was going to do about it. I can't run a farm 
without some capital, especially when it is mort- 
gaged for about all it is worth. Then I couldn't 
buy corn and potatoes for seed." 

"You may count on another hundred dollars 
for what we raise in the forcing beds," I added, 
with a smile, for he had never believed there 
was any money in my garden speculation. 

"Say fifty, and that will be more than I 
expect from them. But that will do it; for you 
have raised enough to pay for the seed. Then 
we shall want another horse and a man to hold 
the plough." 

"I shall do the ploughing this year," I inter- 
posed. 

" It is too hard work for a boy like you. I 
suppose we can hire a horse, for I can't spare 
the money to buy one." 

"Higgins will be glad to let you have his 
horse for his keep; for he is sick and has no 
use for him when he can't work. One thing 
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more is to be thought of; Major Gaminghani 
says he shall want the boat again very soon ; 
and I shouldn't wonder if he had her a good 
deal, as the warm weather comes on, if he stays 
here. He says the life he has on the Lakebird 
has done him more good than any thing else he 
has tried. He says he can't sleep at the hotel ; 
and he makes ten or twelve hours a night in 
the boat. While the Lakebird will pay five 
dollars a day, I can do better in her than I can 
on the farm." 

" That is so, Alick ; and I think we had bet- 
ter hire this young man, if you think he is good 
to work." 

" I know he is first rate. He has only one 
fault; or he used to have one, but it hasn't 
broken out since he has been with us this time." 

"What is that?" 

"He used to drink; and I have seen him 
drunk more than once." 

" That's bad ; a young man that drinks i^n't 
good for any thing," replied the farmer, shaking 
his head very solemnly. 

" I don't know that he drinks now," I added- 
"I haven't seen him for the last year till a few 
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days ago, ITe looks better than he used to, and 
I shouldn't ^vonder if he had knocked off." 

Difk taiiiL^ up at this time, and the subject 
Tv'iis drop^icd. Our passenger had given him his 
dinner at the hotel, and he had been looking 
about tin: pl;iLe to see if he could find any thing 
to do. He had* not been successful. Before 
niijrht, the iVuiner and I had another talk about 
help, and finiijly concluded to give Dick a trial. 
He was engaged at fifteen dollars a month and 
his board. Ho said it was small wages; but he 
couldn't do any better then. 

Like myself, Dick was a sort of waif on the 
ocean of life. He was a Glossenbury boy; 
his father and mother were both intemperate, 
and had died ia the poorhouse. He had always 
been obliged ta grub for himself. He had been 
taken wh^n ho was not more .than ten into a 
family, wliere he lived till he was fourteen. He 
seemed to Lave inherited an appetite for liquor; 
and those tiv ha had brought him up had to send 
him away to sea to keep him from drinking. 
Ho began with cider, which he obtained in the 
cellar, aad from this went on to rum. He kept 
sober most of the time, for he could seldom 



y Google 



i..V^52kr.i 



mF 



EOUGHING IT OST THE GEEAT LAKES, 169 

obtain liquor. He waa a smart fellow, and knew 
a little of almost every thing- He liad worked 
at farmingj at several trades, and had been to 
seEp I had it in my mind to reform him; and 
I intended to haye a chat with him on temper- 
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CHAPTER XV. 

A TEIUMP^ANT EECBPTION. 

MR. BRICKLAND was as honest a man as 
ever lived. I often amused myself in 
making comparisons between him and Captain 
Boomsby ; and the difference between the two 
men was so great that I was really amused. 
After I had turned in the money I had made to 
the farmer, he insisted upon paying me the 
sixteen dollars and a half he had borrowed of 
me. I laughed when I thought of Captain 
Boomsby doing such a thing as this. 

I had taken the contract to save the family 
from ruin and the poorhouse. I did not speak 
out and say this except to Major Garningham ; 
but I was just as earnest about the matter as 
if I had been pledged to do it, and the promise 
had been printed in one of the Montomercy pa- 
pers. I felt very much encouraged with the re- 
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suit thus far ; but of course all this was a streak 
of luck, so far as the fish were concerned. But 
as long as fish were to be had I might catch 
my share of them. I had never had any luck 
before, though I had tried for them twenty 
times in Lake St. Clair. I could always obtain 
the Crustacea in as large quantities as I wished; 
and after all, tliis bait was the secret of my 
success. The fisherman who told me about it 
said there was a fish like the white fish in the 
lochs of Scotland that fed entirely upon the in- 
sect he recommended. 

I had great hopes of my gardening specula- 
tion. The plants were in a very thriving con- 
dition. My cucumbers were big enough for 
pickles; and I had a considerable field of early 
potatoes set out on the southern slope, and if 
no untimely frost came, I was likely to have 
twenty or thirty bushels. But I depended more 
upon the cucumbers than any thing else. I had 
a great number of vines, and they were full of 
blossoms and little cucumbers. There was a 
large demand for them when they first came in 
the city. I did not dare to whisper my expecta- 
tions in regard to cucumbers about the place. 
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lest I sliouUl be taken for a lunatic, I had oi- 
plicriH.1 iivrr that vegetable a great deal, and I 
hiid plucc^l the figure at one hundred dollars for 
cTii'iiiii liens alone. It is true I was counting my 
cJiielanjs Ijofore they were hatched ; but then I 
had tliti egi;s, and it was the law of nature that 
fresh egg^ should produce live chickens. But 
time wuulsl tell whether I was fright or wrong. 

The next day Mr. Brickland and I looked the 
land over, and we found that some of it was fit 
to plidL^di. As I had supposed we could, we 
olitaintul Iliggins' horse for his keeping, and I 
hitehed up the team and went to work with the 
plough- 1 had held the implement only a little 
MliUe the year before, just enough to learn how. 
Tlie hnrse^ worked well together, and there were 
no sttJiiG^ in the land, as in the East, where I 
h[id learned "what I knew about farming," and 
the work ^^\L3 no harder than a great deal that 
I had to do before. At first Dick drove the 
liorsc!^ ; but as soon as they were accustomed to 
tlic \MJrk, a driver was not necessary. I could 
manage Ihi^ team and the plough very well alone 
and Diclc was set about other work. 

'* I think you had better let me do the plough- 
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ing, Alick," said Dick, wten we came out from 
dinner. "I am older and stouter than yoa/' 

"I can do it very well indeed; and the work 
isn't half as hard as taking the fish from a jL^ill- 
net," I replied; for ploughing was a new thing 
to me, and I liked to do it. 

"I know you can do it first rate. But doii*t 
you think we had better work to the best ad- 
vantage ? " asked Dick. " I ploughed last year 
alone with a two-horse team ; and I am at home 
in the business. I don't say I can do it any 
better or any faster than you can ; but 3 ou know 
what's to be done better than I do ; and as often 
as I finish one job, I have to come out into the 
field to ask you what to do next.'' 

I thought there was something in nvhstt Dick 
said, and the farmer backed up the suggestion; 
but while we were arguing the question, Major 
Garningham came to the house and T^t-auted me 
to take him out in the boat. This enll settled 
the matter, and I went to get the Lakt^biid 
ready for use. Ploughing was really all the 
work we had at the time, except odd jobs ; and 
it was absurd for me to do all the heavy work, 
and leave the small matters which I understood 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 

i 



174 OUT WEST, OB 

better than he to the hired man. I wanted to 
hold the plough, but I sacrificed my inclination 
even before Major Garningham came for me. 

"I don't know that Mr. Brickland will be 
willing to spare you now that you have begun 
your farm work," said the major, glancing at 
Mr. Brickland. 

" Yes, sir ; it pays better for him to go in tho 
boat than to work on the farm,'* replied my em- 
ployer. 

"I find that roughing it on the lake agrees 
with me exceedingly well," continued the invalid. 
" Last night I did not sleep two hours ; and if 
I stay at the hotel, I shall not sleep any more 
than that to-night." 

"Where do you wish to go, sir?" I asked, 
rather sorry to be called away at this time. 

"It makes but little difference to me where I 

go." 

" How long a cruise do you wish to have this 
time?" 

"I suppose you can not be spared for more 
than a day or two?" 

" I have hired the young man you brought 
with you from Lake Huron ; he understands his 
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business, and we can get along very well for a 
week without Alick," added Mr. Brickland. 

"I should like to go for about a week," con- 
tinued the invalid. 

I found he was all ready to start on the moment, 
and I got the boat up to the landing. He would 
not wait for me to go to the village after a sup- 
ply of provisions; and all I could raise about 
the house were bread, salt pork, and potatoes ; 
and ho declared that these were enough. We 
should have fish and game, and if we did not 
find enough, there were towns on the way where 
we could buy every thing we wanted. 

"You haven't told me yet where you wish to 
go, sir," I added. 

"I think wo will take just the trip we did 
before, if you are willing, AKck," he replied. 

" Of course I am willing to go wherever you 
say." 

Before I left I instructed Dick to do certain 
things in the forcing beds, which I had intended 
to do myself. I had a plentiful supply of the 
magic bait in the boat ; and at about two o'clock 
in the afternoon, we got under way. 

The wind was north west and the weather 
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was quite ccK)l. With this breeze, we went out 
of tlio river without any difficulty, and stood 
across the Hats to the north passage. Of course 
I am not going to describe this trip in detail, 
after I have just gone over the same ground. 
The weather was beautiful till we reached Sagi- 
naw Bay, ivhen it came on to blow and rain ; in 
fact tlie Light promised to be exactly what it 
had been the last time we were in this locality. 

^'It is going to be a nasty night," I said, 
when \Ye a\ ere off Point Aux Barques Light, at 
five ill the afternoon, on the third day of the 
TToyage, 

*^I see it will be; and I think we must give 
up going any farther north if we intend to re- 
turn ill ii week," replied Major Garningham. 
"Of cours^e you don't intend to run across the 
mouth of the bay in this weather?" 

'*I should rather be excused," I replied, with 
a hiugli. *^ The boat is good for it, and I could 
make a hai Ijor on the other side by ten o'clock ; 
but I tloii't believe you would enjoy the shaking 
it would give you. I am sure it would be 
more like sailing for business than for pleasure.'* 

"I think we had better make a harbor and 
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spend the night under cover," continued the 
major. "Is there any town near?" 

" I know of none ; but here is the mouth of 
a river. We could run into this stream, and 
stay till morning. If we attempt to round the 
point, we shall have a heavy head wind," 

My passenger assented to this arrangement, 
and I ran the boat into the river. I made her 
fast to a tree. The next morning the weather 
was all that we could ask for; but the wind 
was north west again, and this was not fair for 
the trip up the lake, and the major directed me 
to sail up Saginaw Bay, which he desired to 
explore, as this would give us a fair wind both 
ways. About five in the afternoon we entered the 
Saginaw River, and, passing Bay City, headed 
up the stream for Saginaw. 

" I don't know that it is prudent for us to go 
up this river," said my passenger, with a smile 
on his face. . " I think Captain Boomsby said he 
lived up here somewhere." 

"So he did; but I did not think of him be- 
fore," I answered. " I certainly do not wish to 
meet him again." 

"If you are afraid of him, Alick, you can 

12 
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come about and we will seek some other lo- 
caUty." 

"I can't say that I am afraid of him; but I 
know he is capable of doing any mean and 
bad thing. I should not like to be in his 
^ower even for a single hour." 

" Saginaw is quite a city ; and we shall not be 
likely to meet him there." 

I kept the boat going till it was dark without 
coming in sight of the city, for we did not get 
the full force of the wind in the river. Sud- 
denly the Lakebird came to a full stop, as if 
being a bird of the lake, she objected to being 
hurried up a river. I put out my boat hook 
and found she was aground. It was now quite 
dark. I thought the stream was very narrow 
for one which was navigable for large steamers, 
though I had not seen any vessels for the last 
hour. On one side were the lights in some 
house ; and I could hear voices on the shore. It 
was a clear night ; but I was strangely perplexed 
by the situation. I sounded the water within 
reach with an oar. I found it was deeper astern, 
and I shoved her back. 

** On shore ! " I shouted, when I discovered 
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some one on the bank looking at the Lake- 
bird. 

"In the boat!" replied the person I had 
hailed. 

"How far is it to Saginaw?" 

" It's a long distance if you go up tliis way," 
said the stranger; and I thought I could detect 
a chuckle in the voice. 

" About how far, if you please?" 

" Saginaw ain't up this way/' laup^hed the 
man on the shore. " You ought to have kept 
in the Saginaw River, boss." 

" Isn't this the Saginaw ? '* 

" Not much." 

" How far am I from it ? " 

" Not more than a mile. Thia river is only a 
mud-puddle side of the Saginaw, and I don't see 
how you made the mistake. I reckon you are 
aground, over there; plenty of ^vater on lliis 
side of the river." 

I was intensely mortified at the blLniLlcr I had 
made. I ran the boat over to tlio Ride where 
the man was whom I had hailed. Tlie major 
and I discussed the matter for a wliile; and 
though we had decided to spend the night in 
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Saginaw, we concluded to make the best of tlie 
eituation and remain where we were- 

*'l3 that your house?" asked Major Gaming- 
ham o£ the native, who was still watching the 
movements of the Lakebird* 

"No; I wish it was. It belongs to the man 
I work for," replied the man, with an audible 
grin* 

"Do you keep cows here?" asked the pas- 
senger, 

" Why, yes, boss; we couldn't do any thing 
mthout cows on a farm," 

I thought by the fellow's talk that he was not 
more than half witted. Certainly he indulged 
in an idiotic langh ; but it may have been at my 
expense, on account of the blunder I had made- 

"Do you think I could get a quart of milk 
of the man you work for?" continued the 
major. 

" Sartin, boss, if you pay for it ; nobody ^ts 
any thing at this house that they don't pay 
for," chuckled the fellow, who had come to tho 
bow of the boat when it struck the shore- 

"If I give you a quarter, will you go to th© 
house and get me a quart of milk in this 
-^^tcher?'* ■ 
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*' I will, boss." He took the pitcher, and 
when he came back he was followed hy the 
whole family, 

*' I told my wife you'd come and bring the 
money, Sandy," said the proprietoi, triiimphaatly. 

It was Captain Boomsby. 



y Google 






182 our WEST, OK 



CHAPTER XVI. 

BLUNDEEING INTO A TRAP- 

IT appeared that, by a very curioua blunderj I 
had come up the wrong river for the very 
purpose of getting aground in front of the house 
of my old tyrant, I had not the least idea 
where he Uved before, except that he had said 
it waa near Saginaw ; and it was not as near as 
it might have been, 

"Did you come up here on purpose to eee 
Captain Boomaby^ Aliek ? " asked Major Garning- 
ham, chuckling at the situation. 

" Of eouxse not, sir ; I had no idea where he 
lived," I replied, warmly- 

'^It looks as though you had intended to pay 
a visit to your old friend." * 

*' I know'd you'd come, Sandy I " exclaimed 
Captain Boomsby, aa he halted on the bank of 
the river. '^I told my wife that Sandy always 
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spoke the truth, even if he was licked for it ; 
and when you said you'd come, I knowed you 
would." 

And this was the triumphant reception ex- 
tended to me on my arrival at the home of the 
Boomsbys I It was cordial, if it was not sincere. 
If the captain always knew that I spoke the 
truth — which I certainly intended to do, even 
if I was beaten for it — he had been in the 
habit of accusing me of lying ; and certainly, his 
wife never would believe any thing I said when 
it sidted her best not to do so. I had no doubt 
the captain actually believed I had promised to 
come back, and to bring the money I had earned 
with me. That was one of the ways he had of 
doing things — assuming that I had made a 
promise, and then holding me to it. I did not 
see precisely how I was to get out of the scrape- 
but I was confident that the major would help 
me out in some way. 

"Come up to the house, Sandy, and we will 
talk over the business," said the captain, who 
seemed to be very happy that I had come accord- 
ing to his prophecy. 

" Let us accept the invitation," said the major, 
in a low tone. 
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'^ Do you tliiuk it is best ? " I asked, doubtfully ; 
and I was more inclined to push off the Lake- 
bitd, and make tbe issue at once. 

'' It will hi* all right; I will take my gim in 
my hand," 

By tld.s time tlm whole Boomsby family were 
at the sido of the river. It seemed that the late 
captain uf the Greiit West had promptly recog- 
nized the boat and its occupants from the descrip- 
tion of the idiot I liad hailed on the shore. 

*' Where have you been all this time, Sandy?'' 
aaked the female toi'ment of my earlier years. 

" I have been floating about," I answered, as 
briefly as politeness would permit. 

"We have missed jou very much," added Mrs. 
Boomt^by. 

^* 1 Ijave no doubt of it; and I have missed 
you very much," I replied; but I neglected to 
add that it v^as '' a good miss to me." 

*'How are you, Sandy?" said Nicholas, the 
eaptiun's son, who had grown six inches since I 
saw him last* 

" First rate ; how are you, Nick ? " 

" Tip top. Then that's your boat that father 
told us aboutj'* continued the hopeful heir of 
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the house of Boomsby, *' He said it was the 
finest boat there waa on the late. Won't we 
have fun in that boat!" 

'^ Some of us will, perhaps," I answered, with 
less enthusiasm than Nick manifested, 

" What'a become of Dick Blister ? " asked the 
captain. 

** He has gone to work at farmiag," I 
answered* 

*' Down in Canada, where you' re been stop- 
pin* ? '' 

*' Down that way," I replied, evasivelyp 

**He Bays I owe him fifteen dollars; but I 
don't. I paid his passage out here and took it 
out of the fust money he aimed- He sticka to 
it that I agreed to fetch him out here at my 
own expense ; but tiiat ain't my way of doin' 
business*" 

I thought it waa not at all like the captain ; 
but I did not consider it prudent to say so. I 
followed my old tyrant to the house, wldch was 
not as good as the one he had occupied in the 
East, Major Garningham kept close to me all 
the time, though it was not likely that any 
harm would come to me while the present excel- 
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lent understanding between us existed. On the 
way» I recalled the last words that had passed 
between us when we parted at Port Huron* As 
the Lakebird left the pier, he had told me to 
return to the farm, and bring with me the 
money my passenger paid me. I had replied 
that, if I concluded to cotoe, I would be there 
in about ten days, I had coma in about ten 
days ; and I could not blame him for believing 
that I was there in obedience to the conditional 
promise I had made* 

I certainly had not intended to come ; I was 
there by the accident of taking the wrong chan- 
nel of the river ; but I had not yet announced 
that my coming was not voluntary. I realized 
DOW that he had every reason to believe I was 
in his presence by my own choice. I saw there 
would be an awful crash when I explained 
that I had not intended to come back, and that 
I meant to leave as soon as possible ; and I knew 
I should be in a hurry to leave as soon as I 
had stated my position. 

We were conducted into the kitchen, which is 
the usual living room of farmers, except in the 
,heat of summer. The eyeniog was quite chilly, 
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and the firo in the cook stove was not at aU 
disagree able^ 

" Well, I didn't know you was eomin' up 
with Sandy," said Captain Boomsby, turning 
to Major Garningham, " If I had known it, 
we might have had things slicked up a little 
better about the house/' 

"YeSi I'm sorry you did not let us know you 
were comin\" added Mrs. Boomsby, who was 
always apologizing when she had company. '^ I*m 
afeered I hain't got a very good room to give 
you. We hain't hardly got set to rights since 
we come out here.*' 

*'I think I shall not need a room," replied 
the passenger, ^* I rather prefer to sleep in the 
boat, as I Lave done for the last two weeks^ 
most of the time, I want Alick to take me out 
on the lake again to-morrow." 

** Who's Alick?" asked Mrs. Boomaby, who 
was not accustomed to this* name m applied to 
me, 

^* He is the young man who has change of the 
boat," rephed the major. 

*' Alick I For the land's sake, has the boy 
begun to put on aira like that ? " demanded the 
female tyrant. 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



188 OUT WEST, OB 

'* His name is Alexander ; and I think Alick 
is the proper way to Btorten it," added Major 
Garainghain. 'VHe prefers to be called Alick." 

*^Doe3 he?" demanded Mrs* Boomsby, with 
one of her sneers that reminded me of old times. 
*^ Well; we shan^t call him any thing but Sandy 
as we always have. He ain*t going to put on 
no airs here-'' 

"See here, Nancy Boomsby/* interposed the 
captain, sternly, *' We ain't going to have any 
trouble with Sandy* If he wants to be called 
Alick, I hain't got nothin' to say; and I'll call 
him so. He's going to be treated like one of 
the family; for that was in the bargain when he 
agreed to come back," 

At the same time I saw him make a depreca- 
tory gesture to intimate to her that she was to 
keep still for the present, and hm opportunity 
wotdd come another time. I had no confidence 
at all in the promises that had been made to 
me ; and I did not believe it was possible for 
Mrs. Boomsby to treat me as one of the family- 

" I said I should want Alick to take me out 
on the lake again to-morrow," said the major, 
resuming the subject from which the amiable 
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lady had turned him aside. "I have been an 
invalid for some years ; but I find that roughing 
it on the late agrees with me better than any 
thing else I have tried.'* 

''You want Alick to go with you?*' said the 
captain, musing, 

I understood the tactica of my passenger ; be 
was providing the means for me to get away in 
the morning. The major had been very kind to 
me ; and he was older and wiser than I was ; 
but I did not believe this was the best way to 
manage the business. I thought it was better 
to speak out just what we meant, and not 
deceive the captain or permit him to deceive 
himself. Even the answer I had made to him 
at Port Huron that» if I concluded to go to the 
farm, I would be there in ten days, had led the 
captain astray. 

" Yes, I want Alick,'* answered Major Gar- 
ningham. " I have sailed with him nearly two 
weeks now, and he knows my ways and habits* 
He will suit me better than any other person." 

** But I can*t spare Allck ; I want him to 
work on the farm," added Captain Eoomshy; 
and I was glad to see that he spoke out just 
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what he meant, *'Wliea you spoke about it, I 
made up my mind to go with you myself.'' 

"Ah, you did?" added the major, with his 
pleasant smile- " It was very kind of you to 
make up your mind so promptly-" 

^^ It don*t take me long to tell what I'm goin' 
to do," added the captain, complacently, aa 
though he had hit the nail on the head the first 
time trying, and was proud of Ms Bkill. *' My 
son Nicholas here ia a smart boy, and I can take 
him with me to help about the boat." 

" O, I should like to go first rate, father ! " 
exclaimed Nick, 

** Well, you shall go, Nicholas* Then we will 
consider that all settled," continued the captain- 

'^No, sir; I shall not conBider it settled in 
that way," interposed the major, laughing; and I 
have no doubt that he was amused at the captain's 
cool method of settling the matter without con- 
sulting him, who had the most iuterest in the 
voyage. '^ I shall not take the boat under auy 
such arrangement as that*" 

** Why not?" demanded Captain Boorasby. 
" Don't you think I can manage a boat as well 
as that boy ? " 
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** Better, for auglit I know i bat the plan does 
not suit me/' 

" Well, why not ? " insisted the captain, " That's 
the question now." 

"I don't feel called upon to give any leasona. 
If I pay for the boat, I choose to have the 
arrangements made to suit me/' replied the major, 
decidedly, 

" I think I could suit you as well as that boy- 
I have been master of a vessel a good many 
jearis; and I cal'late I could give you as good 
satiefaetion as the boy*" 

'^ It ia not a question to be argued ; if I am 
to spend a week in the boat, I claim the privi- 
lege of choosing my own compauion,^* added the 
passenger, '* That is all that need be said on 
the subject." 

"I reckon the cap'a can handle the boat bet- 
ter than that boy, boas," interposed the hired 
man, with his eardouie grin, *'I don't think 
that boy is very smart at steerin' a boat ; if he 
had been, he wouldn't run her up this river* 
when he wanted to go up the Saginaw," 

The major made no reply to this remark; 
but I saw that it had set Captain Eoomsby to 
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thinking. Possibly it gave him an inkling of 
an idea that I had come to his place by nus- 
take. ^. 

"I've fixed np a room for yon, mister ; and I 
guess you'll be consid'able comfortable in it,'' 
said Mrs- Boomsby, coming into the kitchen, 
from which she had been absent for some little 
time. 

" I did not intend to tronble you at all," re- 
plied the major. "Alick and I can sleep in the 
boat, as we hare for several nights," 

Both the captain and his wife insisted that 
the passenger should occupy the room prepared 
for him, and that Alick should sleep with Nich- 
olas. Neither of us liked the arrangement. We 
objected very earnestly, but we found we had to 
occupy the places assigned to us^ or quarrel 
with the captain and his wife. I was in favor 
of war; but though he was a soldier, he was, 
in this instance, in favor of peace. When he 
assented to the arrangement, I could no longer 
hold out. Of course the captain was afraid, if 
we slept in the boat* that we should sail away 
in the night. His trust in my promises was not 
as implicit as he pretended it was. 
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By nine o'clock the family had all retired, and 
so had the major; but the captain detained me 
on o;ie pretence and another till we were alone 
in the kitchen. He had evidently something to 
say to me. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

A SECBET WITH MONET IN IT. 

CAPTAIN BOOMSBY did not act like a 
man who intended to do violence. He 
had detailed me on the plea that he wished to 
talk over matters and things ; but whether he 
meant the affairs of his farm or " the fox in the 
hole," I could not judge. As soon as we were 
alone, he began on the former topic. He pro- 
ceeded as though it were a settled fact that I 
was to work on his farm; and he explained 
what he intended to plant ; how he should get 
out his lumber; and that he should fish with 
the boat when the work of the farm would per- 
mit. 

I did not object to any of his plans; but I 
did not take any interest in them. I was satis- 
fied that all this talk was only to lead him to 
some other topic. It was not his way to talk 
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over his schemes with me. He was in the habit 
of giving me his orders, and not at all of mak- 
ing a confident of me. 

' *' What do you think of that fox in the hole, 
Sandy, or Alick, I meant to say ? " he asked, 
changing the subject rather abruptly. 

" I haven't thought much about him any way," 
I replied. "I don't know what you mean by 
the fox in the hole." 

*'I know you don't," he added, with his cun- 
ning leer. "But I know all about him; and 
there's money in that fox." 

" As I know nothing about the matter, I have 
nothing to say about it." 

" Didn't you ever know any thing about your 
parents, Alick?" he continued, looking at me 
with one eye closed in an expressive wink. 

He knew very well that I had no knowledge 
of my parents; but this question was only to 
open the subject. 

If he would say any thing about my father 
and mother, I should be glad to hear him, though 
I was not so much interested in the subject as 
might be supposed. I had a little curiosity, but 
not much. The captain put on a very mysteri- 
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ous air, went to all the doors that led out of 
the room to see that they were closed, and acted 
as though he was getting up some sort of an 
incantation. I noticed that he was even more 
particular about the door of his own chamber 
than those of the others. His wife was in this 
room; and I concluded that she did not know 
any thing about the scheme he was about to 
discuss, if he really intended to say any thing 
to me about the matter. 

I suspected that he was only trying to excite 
my curiosity; to make it appear that, in some 
strange manner, I was to be rich if I only staid 
with him ; that he held the key to a brilliant future, 
full of money which he and I might share, if I 
would work on his farm and be his dog or his 
horse till I was of age. I did not believe he 
knew any thing about my parents, or if he did, 
it was not of the least consequence to me beyond 
satisfying my curiosity. I was determined there- 
fore in the beginning that I would not be de- 
luded or led away by any speculation he might 
propose of the nature indicated. 

Before he was ready to renew the conversa- 
tion, he went to the closet and filled a glass half 
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full of whiskey and drank it off raw ; and I think 
he had done this once or twice before during the 
evening. It was plain enough that the habit of 
drinking was increasing upon him. But the rum, 
up to a certain point, always made him good 
natured and talkative. 

" I know sunthin' about your parents, Alick,** 
said he in a whisper. "Least wise, I know 
about your mother." 

" What do you know about her. Captain 
Boomsby?" I asked, when he paused to observe 
the effect of ^he announcement upon me ; and I 
spoke out loud, for I was not so deeply im- 
pressed by his mysterious air as he intended I 
should be. 

"Hush! don't speak so loud!" said he, hold- 
ing up his finger at me, and then looking at the 
door of his bed room, as though I had already 
done the mischief he feared. " This is a big 
secret; and if I'm not^ mistaken, there's thou- 
sands of dollars in it." 

"But don't your wife know about it?" I 
inquired, for I knew she was the usual assistant 
of her husband in all his schemes. 

"Well, she does and she don't," replied the 

captain, glancing at the door again. 
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*'I don't see how that can be," I added; and 
it seemed to me she either knew or did not 
know. 

" I won't say nothin' about that till you and I 
underetand each other better'n we do now," he 
answered, with another look at the door, which 
separated the husband and wife in a double 
sense on the present occasion, for it seemed to 
me he was plotting against her when he shut 
her out from his confidence. 

I was aware that they always talked over all 
business matters together, and in fact every 
thing that related to the family and its interests. 
I do not say that "the old mare was the better 
horse," but I think if he attempted to do any 
thing without consulting her, she made the house 
so hot for him that he generally deemed it good 
policy to ask her assistance when he considered 
any new plan or course of action. 

" My wife knows all that I know about this 
business, but she don't think I m stirrin' it up 
now," added Captain Boomsby, after a long 
pause, during which he seemed to think I might 
have something to say ; but I was silent. 

Another pause followed, for I was not disposed 
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to come between such a man and such a wife. 

"I guess we'd better go out doors before we 
talk this thing over ; for if my wife should find out 
that I'm stirrin' it that would be the end on't," 
continued the captain, rising from his chair, and 
leading the way out of the house. 

We walked down to the boat and seated our- 
selves in the standing room. 

" Now, I reckon nobody won't hear what we 
say," said he, speaking out, as though he had 
banished all his fears. "You mustn't say a 
word to my wife about the matter we are talk- 
ing about." 

"I shall not be likely to speak to her about 
it," I replied, and I had it in my mind that I 
should be far out on the lake the next day, 
whatever calculations to the contrary my old 
tyrant might have made. 

"You mustn't say nothin' to nobody," he 
added. " That man will go off on the lake 
to-morrow. He pays well for the boat; but if 
it warn't for that I should like to get red of 
him. He ain't the kind of man I like." 

Of course he was not; the major .was a hard 
subject tQ ^eoX with" for such a perspn as Captain 
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Boomsby, for he could not be bullied, and he 
was not afraid of a pistol. 

"He is a good man, and I like him very 
much indeed," I replied ; and I felt that it would 
be treason for me to refrain from saying this. 

"Well, he's paid you a good deal of money, 
and stood by you when he hadn't ought to. 
But we won't mind that now; we must kiver 
up our likes and dislikes when there's money to 
be made." 

"I don't see how there's any money to be 
made out of my parents when they have been 
dead twelve or fourteen years," I added, wish- 
ing to call him back to the subject he had de- 
serted. 

"I do see it; but I'm not goin' to tell you 
how to do it yet awhile," said he, chuckling at 
his own prudence. 

" Of course you will tell me just as much or 
just as little as you please." 

"I don't want to let on too fast." 

"I don't think you have done that yet." 

"I hain't sartin," laughed Captain Boomsby. 
"I hain't told you nothin' yet, have I?" 

"You have not." 
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" As I said afore, I can't tell you much, be- 
cause it's a secret and wuth money." ' 

" I don't ask you to tell me any thing," I 
added, wishing to have it understood that this 
conference was not of my seeking. 

** Don't you want to know who your parents 
were, and don't you want the money tliat be- 
longs to you, if there is any?" demanded the 
captain, evidently disgusted at my indifference. 

He was laboring to create an interest in my 
mind in the subject he was talking about ; and 
I realized that it was provoking in me not to 
bite sharper than I did. When he tempted me 
with parents and a fortune — if there was any, 
for this was the way he put it — I did not jump 
at the bait or get excited. Major Gamingham 
had wished him to be encouraged, and I con- 
cluded that I would try to be a little warmer 
on the subject. 

" Yes, sir ; I wish to know who my parents 

. are, and if there is any money that belongs to 

me I want it," I replied. " But if I understand 

you. Captain Boomsby, you think of taking the 

money yourself." 

** You don't look on't right, Alick," chuckled 
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the captain. "If you had a rich father living 
now, wouldn't you be willin' to give sunthin' to 
the one that helped you find him?" 

" Certainly I should ; I should be willing to 
come down handsomely," I replied, with some 
little enthusiasm ; and I thought we were be- 
ginning to get at something. 

" Sartainly you would ; and so would anybody 
that had any sense." 

" Or any dollars, which I have not," I added. 

" But your father has got 'em ; and in my 
judgment, he will be willin' to part with some 
on 'em to find his boy ; that is if he's got any 
feelin' like a human critter." 

"Do you know who my father is?" I asked. 

"That's one of the questions I ain't ready to 
answer yet," replied the captain, with the ac- 
customed chuckle, when he believed he had said 
any thing cunning or shrewd. 

"Do you know who my mother is?" I asked, 
following up the charge. 

" Your mother ain't livin'," answered Captain 
Boomsby. "I will tell you so much, whatever 
comes of it." 

He seemed to think he had indulged in a very 
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generous confidence when he told me my mother 
was dead, as though this was an important fact 
for me to know, though I had believed it ever 
since I had believed any thing. 

" Do you know whether my father is living ? " 
I inquired, not expecting, however, that he would 
answer the question. 

" That's another question I guess I won't an- 
swer," said he, after a long pause, in which I 
supposed he was considering how to answer. 

" I didn't expect you ^would answer me," I 
added. "And that leaves the whole matter 
where it was in the beginning ; and I don't feel 
any more interested in the matter than I did at 
first." 

Since he was trying to interest me in the sub- 
ject, I thought it was no more than fair that I 
should tell him candidly how far he had suc- 
ceeded; so that if he desired, he might tell me 
enough to induce me to remain with him, though 
if he could have lead me to a father that was 
as rich as the president of the Glossenbury Bank, 
I did not believe it would induce me to make 
my home beneath the Boomsby roof. 

"What do you mean, Sandy?" demanded he 
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sharply; and I judged, from his calling me by 
the old name, that he was angry ^t the ill-success 
of his efforts to get up an interest in me. 
" Don't you care for nothin' in this world? " 

"To be sure I do; but what should I care 
for any thing you have told me?" 

" I told you how it was with you, and that 
you had a father living." 

"No, sir; you would not tell me I had a 
father living," I added, promptly. "I asked 
you if you knew who my father was; and that 
was one of the questions you would not an- 
swer." 

" Well, I guess that's so, and I've been a 
little too fast," said he, rather sheepishly. "I 
don't say your father is living. But it don't 
make no difference ; if he ain't livin', he's got 
heirs, and may be they'd pay more to have you 
kept out of the way than your father would to 
find you." 

"What on airth are you doin' here?" 

It was Mrs. Boomsby. The talk was ended. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

NIGHT AND MOBNING. 

MRS. BOOMSBY was very suspicious, as 
persons of her temperament can hardly 
help being, for those who do evil themselves are 
the first to suspect it in others. Finding that her 
husband did not take to his chamber, as usual, 
she had come out to look for him. Doubtless 
she heard his voice in the boat, and guided by 
the sound, had followed him to the river. But 
it was not likely that she had heard any thing, 
he said, for her angry passions caused her to 
challenge him the instant she discovered where 
he was. 

" Creation ! " exclaimed the captain. " Do you 
suppose she heard what I said?" 

The question was addressed to me in a low 
tone, and when the lady was a rod or two from 
the boat. I did not think she was near enough 
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to hear what was said, and I so answered him. 

" What on airth are you doin' here at this 
time of night, Parker Boomsby?" repeated the 
ludy, when she reached the shore. 

^*\Vell, Sandy and me is talkin' aver things 
about the farm," replied the husband; and I 
tho\ight he was just a little cowed by her sharp 
challenge. 

"CouldnH jou talk it over in the house?'* 
demanded the lady, \n her highest key. "What 
have you been talkiu' about?" 

*'I just told you, Sandy and me has been 
talking about the faim business," replied Cap- 
tain Boom shy, rather pettishly. 

'' Don't tell me 1 Did you have to leave the 
house at this hour of the night to talk about 
farming ? " 

f *^We just come down here to see if the boat 
was all right/* added the captain. " This is a 
varable boat; and it wouldn't do to have her 
break adrift m the night. This craft cost five 
liundred dollars in the state of New York. Isn't 
that what she coat, Alick?" 

" That is what she cost," I answered ; and I 
was determined to be a neutral if possible. 
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" She is all fitted up with a cabin, two berths, 
with hair mattresses. She steers with a wheel 
that turns flatwise instead of athwartships. 
You'll have to come aboard of her and look her 
over in the morning, when you have daylight. 
She's the finest boat I ever laid eyes on ; and 
if that man don't want to go off too early, you 
can take a little sail in her. She is fast — " 

" And so's your tongue, Parker Boomsby I " 
interposed madam, spitefully ; for she evidently 
believed he was laboring for a change of subject. 
" What on airth are you talking about ? " 

"I was a speakin' of this boat, I believe," 
replied the captain, as mildly as a lamb. 

" Didn't I ask what you was talkin' about 
down here at this time of night? And you go 
to talking about boats as though I cared any 
thing about 'em." 

" Go to bed, Nancy. You'll ketch cold if you 
stay out here in the night air; and they do say 
that the fever 'n agur gits hold of folks out 
here when they ain't used to the country," 
answered the husband. " There's a family of six 
from the East over here, and four on 'em's got 
it." 
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" I'm goin' into the house, and I want you 
to go too, right off this minute ; and I don't go 
till you git ready to go with me." 

"Come, Alick; we might as well go along," 
added the captain, making his way to the shore. 

*' I think I will sleep in the boat," I sug- 
gested. 

" No, you won't I " said he, decidedly. 

"I shall Be very comfortable here." 

"I don't care how comfortable you are. If I 
leave you in the boat, you may take it into your 
head to sail away in her some time in the night; 
and then what shall I do for a boat when I 
want her ? " 

"I had an idea that this boat belonged to 
me," I replied. 

" You are a minor and can't hold no property. 
The boat belongs to me ; and I ain't goin' to 
have you runnin' off in her. Come -along I " 

He was in the imperative mood now, and I 
was not in condition to fight the battle then ; so 
I followed my tyrant up to the house. I real- 
ized that there was to be an awful row the next 
morning, but then I should have the support of 
Major Garningham. 
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" Now, go off to bed, Sandy Duddleton I " said 
Mrs. Boomsby, savagely, as soon as we were in 
the house. " And you, too, Parker Boomsby I " 

Madam gave names in full when she was in 
downright earnest, as on the present occasion. 
She was satisfied that her liege lord was guilty 
of treason ; that he had been discoursing of mat- 
ters that were concealed from her. 

" I'm ready to go to bed ; but I don't know 
where I am to sleep," I replied, submissively. 

" I'll -show you, Alick," added the captain. 

" No, you needn't ! You want to go up stairs 
and talk some more with him, don't you? And 
you don't want to tell me what you are talking 
about! I'll see about it 1 Go up to bed, Sandy 
Duddleton ; the first door on the right is Nicho- 
las' room. He can understand that without your 
goin' up with him." 

" Can I have a light ? " I asked. 

"You don't need no light. You can feel the 
door on the right," snapped madam. 

I felt my way up the stairs, and at the head 
of them I found a door. I went into the room, 
and groped my way to the bed. I supposed 
from what I had heard that I was to have Nick 
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for a bedfellow; but the bed was empty. I got 
into it, and had time to think of the situation. 
All I could make of it was that there was to 
be a tremendous tempest in the morning, when 
the major and I should attempt to take our 
departure. 

I had never seen the captain bullied by his 
wife before. She certainly had treated him like 
a child in my presence ; and I would not have 
believed that he would so tamely submit to her 
dictation as he had done this evening. I had 
seen him do better than this when I lived in 
the family. I had known the captain to hold 
the fort like a man; but he had lost his spirit, 
apparently; or it was more likely that the con- 
sciousness of his guilt had deprived him of ins 
* pluck. Certainly he was guilty, according to his 
own showing, of the treason with which she 
charged him. While I was entirely impartial in 
my view of the contest, I was rather pleased to 
have the captain whipped out, though I had no 
sympathy with the victor. While I was think- 
ing about it I went to sleep. 

It was hardly daylight when I turned out in 
the morning. I looked out at the window in 
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order to ascertain where I was. From what I 
could see I did not think the Boomsbys were as' 
pleasantly located as they had been in Glossen- 
bury. The house was a very shabby affair, and 
part of the farm was evidently a pine forest. 
The tall stumps stuck up in the only field I 
could see from the window. 

A short distance from the house was tbo river 
by which we had come to the place. It was 
wide ; but I knew from experience that it was 
deep only on onb side. I was looking for the 
Lakebird, but I could not see her. After a fur- 
ther examination of the surroundings, I inadc 
out the places where we had got agrouad 
and where we had landed. I remembered .somo 
logs which had evidently been laid down on tbo 
bank of the stream to form a landing jibice for 
boats. The hired man had helped ua haul the 
boat up to this landing. Then I identified the 
tree to which I had secured the painter of the 
Lakebird. I was sure that was the place ^vhere 
the boat was, for I knew that Mrs. Boomsby 
had stood on those logs when she lectured her 
husband. 

Certainly the Lakebird was not there wliere I 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



212 OUT WEST, OR 

had left her the night before. I had intended, 
when I got out of bed to go down stairs as 
noiselessly as possible, and then if I could find 
the major, take leave of my old enemies before 
they were stirring. But now as the boat was 
gone, my hope was wrecked ; and there was a 
chance to have the tremendous tempest, which 
I was entirely willing to avoid. 

But the Lakebird could not be far distant* 
Probably Captain Boomsby had taken her a 
little farther up the stream, so that the major 
and I should not get up in the night and take 
leave of the farm. The captain had never been 
an early riser on shore, when he lived in the 
East ; and as he and his wife had retired at a later 
hour than usual, and probably had a quarrel to 
make up after I left them, they were ^ot likely to 
appear before sunrise on the present occasion. I 
dressed myself and took my shoes in my hand, 
walking over the unplaned floors in my stock- 
ing feet so as not to wake any sleeper who 
might be near me. 

I found four doors in the hall, three besides 
that of the room I had occupied. I knew that 
the captain and his wife had a chamber down 
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stairs, and I -was not in danger of disturbing 
them. I concluded that the two daughters occu- 
pied one of the rooms on the floor where I was. 
I did not wish to wake tliem. I made up mjr 
miad they would have one of the beat rooms in 
the house; and that must be the other front 
chamber, for I had one of them. I wanted to 
find Major Garningham and infoi-m him of the 
disappearance of the Lakebird, hoping that we 
might find her, and make an early departure. 
I wondered that my passenger had not been 
assigned to the room where I had sleptj as it 
was plainly one of the beat. 

Creeping to the rear of the hall, I found on© 
of the doors partly open, I looked into it and 
saw Nick fast asleep in the bed. This was the 
room in the rear of mine, I had been told that 
I was to sleep with Nick, and I could not see 
why I had been directed to the room on the ' 
right of the stairs. It afterwards appeared that 
the hopeful son had a keener sense of propriety 
than his mother, who had prepared the room in 
which I had found Nick for Major Garningham. 
, When the hopeful was sent to show tlie guest 
to his chamber he had given him his own, and 
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gone to the meaner one himself. The bedstead 
on which the magnanimous youth lay had plainly 
been cobbled up by some indifferent workman of 
pine boards ; and the only other furniture was a 
milking stool. 

I left the door as I had found it, and then 
looked into the opposite chamber. It was noth- 
ing but a lumber room, and no one slept there. 
The furniture appeared to have given out imme- 
diately after the room where Nick slept had been 
supplied. The latter was the chamber of the 
hired man who had been sent to the bam to 
find a lodging for this night only. The only 
other room on the floor I had not explored was 
the one opposite my own. So weU assured was 
I that this was the girls' room that I did not 
push my inquiries in that direction. 

Under my apartment was the kitchen where 
we had spent the evening. On the other side 
of the hall on the first floor, was the parlor, or 
the place for a parlor, for I had seen that it 
was not furnished. Between the kitchen and 
this apartment was the bedroom of the captain ; 
and there was no other room on the lower floor. 
I had accounted for every room in the house, 
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and I could not find that of the major. I went 
back to my room and looked out the window 
again, more to pass away the time than for any 
other purpose, for I could not do any thing in 
the absence of my passenger, even if I could 
find the Lakebird. * - 

There were two windows in my room, one on 
the end of the house, opening on the roof of a 
one story shed, which contained the back room 
of the kitchen. This window commanded a view 
of the land on the end and in the rear of the 
house. As I was making a rapid survey of the 
adjacent country, I saw the major coming out 
of a piece of woods not fifty rods distant. I 
waited for nothing more, but crept down the 
stairs, and reached the front door. I found that 
it was locked and that the key was not in the 
door. I looked for it without success. I came 
to the conclusion that the door had been fastened 
to keep me in the house, rather than to keep 
anybody else out. 

But I went into the unfurnished parlor, opened 
a window, and leaped out. I hastened around 
the house to the point from which I had seen 
the major approaching* In a few minuiea I 
found him. 
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'*Good morning, Alick/' said he, as pleasantly 
as though nothing had happened to disturb him 
or me. 

Before I could answer him, I heard a yell 
from Captain Boomsby. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 
Abt Angry a^d bbwildeeed boomsby. 

CAPTAIN EOOMSBY yelled. It was clear 
that ho had seen ua froia his chamber 
window. He came out of the house with only 
his pants and shirt on* He had diacovered the 
cooapiracy before the major and I had had time 
to exchange a single word. Yelling was the 
captain's forte. He could yeU londer than any 
man I ever heard* If the hired man, or any 
other person, a mile and a quarter away from 
him, was doing any thing he did not lite, he 
would yell at him, I had heard him yell at a 
yessel a mile distant when we were at sea. He 
uaed expletive a when • lie yelled that would as- 
tonish and grieve a member of the churchj or 
€tny other person of a reverent mind. 

" What are you doiu' over there at this time 
in the mornin' ? " yelled Captain Boomsby, with 
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0Tn> of ihose same expletives, which I deem it 
wise to (fmit. 

^IsLJor Garningham made no reply to this rude 
cUalliijge ; and I am sure I did not. He looked 
at nuj mid smiled as serenely as though my perse- 
cut or hud been on the other side of the great 
]iikc8. As he and I had come together again, 
he seemed to be satisfied, and seated himself on 
a log ns deliberately as though no battle im-x 
peudLd, I wished to appear as cool as he was, 
hut I tlid not feel entirely at ease; and I seated 
myself by his side. I realized that the tremen- 
dous tempest I had anticipated was not far dis- 
tant. IL was rather early in the morning for it, 
for tlie sun was but just rising ; yet the sooner 
it was begun, the sooner it would be ended. 

Ciiptaiii Boomsby was stalking towards us at 
a gait which indicated the fury that burned in 
his breast. I could not see what there was in 
the sitiULtion to make him so angry, for we had 
done iiotliing, said nothing, to rouse his ire. I 
did not tliink the fact of our being together even 
at tliii^ etirly hour in the morning was a sufficient 
warrant for his wrath. 

*' The boat is gone," I said, in a low tone to 
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the major, while we were waiting for him to 
come up ; and I thought this announcement would 
have the same effect upon him that the discovery 
had had upon me — a very depressing effect in- 
deed. 

** Neyer mind, Alick," replied the major, in a 
soothing tone. "I know where it is," 

^' You do ? WeU, I am glad of that," I an- 
swered, relieved by the assurance. 

"You need not be alarmed. We Bhall leave 
when we are ready, you know,'' said he, with a 
cheerful smile. 

*'I don't see what makes Captain Boomsby so 
mad," I added. "We have not done any thing 
to wake him up.*' 

" I think you will find that his wrath is fully 
justified in this instance if it ever is. Perhaps 
you had better let me do most of the talking in 
the interview we are about to have." 

'Vl am very willing, I am sure; but he will 
take aim at me." 

"You can answer his questions, you know; 
but keep cool, and say just what you mean." 

That was just what I was in favor of doing 
from the beginning; and it was the major who 
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had favored a different policy, but for good rea- 
sons, I had no doubt- 

" What are you doiu' over here at this time 
in the mom in' ? " demanded the captain, whea 
he had come up to the spot where we were 
seated, 

*' You perceive that we are doing notbingj but 
are sitting quietly on this log/' replied the 
major, as gently as though he had been addressed 
in the same tone- *M am willing to pay rent 
for this log if the use of it is an offence to you, 
or to vacate it, if this wiK Buit you better, you 
know*" 

"What do you want over this way?" con- 
tinued Captain Boomsby, glancing at the woods 
behind us from which I had seen my passenger 
come. 

'*I am not aware that I want any thing I 
have not/' 

'*I cal'Iate that men like you don't get up as 
airly in the momin' as this ; leastwise, you don^t 
make it a p'int to do it," added the captain, 
sco^vling fear fully t and still retaining his anger 
in spite of the pleasant manner of his guest, 

'^I am wilUog to confess as a rule that I am 
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not an early riser," laughed the major* " For 
some reason which I am entirely unable to ex- 
plain, you seem to be very angry at tliis early 
hour in the morning, as you suggest that it is, 
and as I am willing to admit that it is, for it is 
only five o'clock now;" and the serene sports- 
man deliberately consulted his watch. '* It is 
too early to be as angry as you are ; and if you 
are angry because I left my bed so eaily, I am 
willing to apologize for the offence." 

" I don't care how airly you git up ; but I 
want to know what you're doin' over Jiere?" 
demanded the captain, rather bothered by the 
cool manner of the major. 

"This land is doubtless a part of your farm, 
and you have an unquestionable right to order 
it as you please ; and if I have intruded >\-here 
I did not intend to do so, I am willing to npolo- 
gize for that, and to pay the rent of the ground 
I have occupied." 

"I. don't want no rent! I hain't said a word 
about rent!" blustered the owner of the farm. 
" I only asked you what you was doin' over 
here; and you don't answer me." 

"I beg your pardon, but I have. informed you 
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that I was doing nothing but sitting on this 
log< I am willing to apologize to you or to the 
log, if it shall appear that I have unwittingly 
offended you or the log." 

^^ You ain't over here for nothin'," persisted 
the captfiin ; but I could not for the life of me 
nuJerataiid what he was driving at, though my 
pasBc^ijger seemed to be better informed. 

'^ I left my bed but a few moments since, and 
came here to take the morning air," added the 
major, vrith Ms same persevering smile. " If I 
have ivi^onged you. Captain Boomsby, by any 
thing I have done, please to inform me; for I 
am a soldier and a gentleman, and it is as' much 
a part of my creed to undo the wrong, as it is 
to forward the right." 

*' You sneaked out of your chamber Bo that I 
shouldn't hear you come out of the house," 
growled the irate proprietor of the farm. "Then 
you must have jumped out the window, for the 
front door was locked and the key was in my 
chamlier.'' 

*'Now you make a more serious charge; for 
you accuse me of breaking out of your house, 
though this .is hardly so dire an offence as 
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breaking into . your house, I should be wilting to 
apologize for it, and pay the damage, you know, 
if I were guilty of the act, which I assure you 
on the honor of a soldier and a gentleman, I am 
not." 

"You didn't break out of the house?'' de- 
manded the captain, adopting the language of 
the military gentleman. 

"No, sir; I did not." 

"But I know you did." 

"I am not in the habit of having my word 
disputed in that bullying manner, sir ; and if you 
do it again, I shall pull your nose for you I ^■ 

This speech was delivered with more er^rnest- 
ness, but he was hardly roused to any thing like 
anger. Captain Boomsby knew that this man 
would fight; and I saw by his expression that 
he understood he had proceeded a little too far; 
and that it would not do to talk to an officer 
and a gentleman as he did to me. 

" I didn't mean any thing by what I said ; 
only that I couldn't see how you got out of the 
house without my knowin' it," replied the cap- 
tain, in a more pliable tone. 

"I accept the apology, and charge your rude- 
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nesa to the mental excitement under which, for 
Bome unexplained reason, you seem to be, laboiv 
ing,'' added the major, with his usual suavity. 

*' T\^ill you tell me how you got out of the 
house BO still?" asked the captain. "The front 
stairs is next to my room ; I was awake, and I 
could hear a cat come down them stairs. I 
heartl Sandy when he come down, though I 
shoLiklii't heered him, if the boards hadn't 
squeaked. Afore I could git out of bed, he 
Lad jumped out the winder. But I didn't hear 
you, major. How on airth did you git out?" 

'* I did not get out," replied the sportsman, 
as complacently as though he had expected his 
answer to produce no surprise. 

*' You didn't git out!" exclaimed* Captain 
Boomslij. 

'^No, sir, I did not. You will not dispute 
what I say, for I speak the truth." 

"I don't dispute what you say; only I can't 
understand it," added the captain, prudently. 

I was as much confounded by the statement 
as the captain ; I could no more understand it 
than my tyrant. I only knew that I could not 
find Mm in any chamber I had examined. But 



y Google 



EOTJGHiNa rr on the gbeat lakes. 225 

it occurred to me then that the ropm I had sup- 
posed was that of the girls might be the one he 
had occupied. It was possible there was a 
room somewhere down stairs that I had not no- 
ticed. 

" I do not find any diflBculty in making my 
statement and the facts conform to each other," 
continued the major, apparently enjoying the be- 
wilderment of his auditor. 

"I can't see through it; can you, Alick?" 
asked the captain, turning to me ; and as he called 
me by the name I liked, I concluded that he 
had begun to be better natured. 

"No, sir; I can not. It is as dark to me as 
it is to you," I replied, candidly. 

" There, sir 1 " exclaimed the tyrant, tri- 
umphantly. " You hear what that boy says, and 
he's willing to go agin me every time." , 

"Nevertheless, my statement is as true as it 
ever was; and I re-affirm it. I did not come 
out of the house this morning," laughed the 
major. 

"Didn't my son Nicholas show you up to 
your room?" asked the puzzled tyrant. 

"He did.*^' 

15 
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"Well, sir,,how could you be out here if you 
didn't come out of the house this morning ? You 
went to bed in the back chamber — " 

" There you are a little in excess of the fact,*' 
interposed my passenger. *' I did not go to bed 
in that back chamber; and your son showed me 
to the front room.'* 

" I don't care what room it was." 

*' Well, Captain Boomsby, I did not go to bed 
in any chamber in your house." 

"Did you set up all night?" 

" I did not ; I went to bed in due form as I 
always do, you know, and I slept like a top all 
night. I did not even wake once, which is do- 
ing exceedingly well for me. But, as I thought 
Alick might wish to start early for our cruise 
down the river, I charged my mind with the 
duty of getting up very early this morning ; and 
that will fully explain why you see me here at 
this unseasonable hour." 

" But I told you last night that Alick warn't 
goin' with you out on the lake," said the cap- 
tain, irritated to have his guest so coolly ignore 
the arrangement he had made. 

" I know you told me so ; but I thought it 
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was possible that you might be mistaken," added 
the major, laughing as if he enjoyed the irrita- 
tion of the tyrant as much as he did his be- 
wilderment. 

"I don't think I am mistaken," added the 
captain, doggedly, yet without losing the defer- 
ence which the decided character of the man 
with whom he was dealing had forced upon him. 
" I told you I would go with you myself, and 
take Nicholas with me to help in the boat." 

" You certainly told me so ; and I as certainly 
intimated to you that the arrangement was not 
satisfactory to me," replied my passenger. 

"What difference does it make to you who 
goes with you?" demanded Captain Boomsby. 

"As I remarked last evening, this question is 
not susceptible of argument. I choose my own 
companions when I pay for their services," an- 
swered the major, with that quiet decision that 
never failed of its effect upon the tyrant. 

"But where did you sleep last night?" asked 
the captain, returning to the main question. 

"In the boat," replied Major Garningham, 

" Creation 1 " exclaimed the captain. 

I began to see through the mystery. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

WHEBB THE MAJOB SLEPT. 

WHEN Major Garningham announced that 
he had slept in the boat, he looked 
into the face of Captain Boomsby with a teas- 
ing, quizzing expression,- toying at the same time 
with his gun, which he carried with him where- 
ever he went. My passenger was about forty 
years old, and his hair was beginning to turn 
grey. He was as fine a looking man as I ever 
saw, large in stature and noble in bearing. 
Though he was an invalid, and his face was a 
little pale, I should not have taken him for a 
sick man. 

On the present" occasion, he impressed me very 
forcibly as a man of great and decided charac- 
ter. When he spoke, he seemed to say ten 
times as much by his expression as by his words. 
I had never understood him as I did now, and 
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I began to have an intense admiration for him. 
It delighted me to see him manage Captain 
Boomsby so skilfully. He appeared to twirl 
him on his fingers as he pleased. 

The tyrant was completely overwhelmed by 
the answer of the major. The unwelcome visitor 
had slept in the boat when he was supposed to 
occupy the room assigned to him in the house. 
This was nothing in itself; but there was a 
string of consequences attached to the fact; and 
we will let them come out in their natural 
order. 

" You slept in the boat 1 " exclaimed Captain 
Boomsby, when he had in some degree recovered 
from the shock the^ announcement h^d given 
him. 

" I slept in the boat," repeated the major, 

*' Did Sandy sleep in the boat too ? " 

*' He did not ; I was the only sleeper on board 
of her." 

"I don't understand it," added the troubled 
tyrant. 

" It seems to me to be plain enough," laughed 
the major. " I told you last evening I preferred 
to sleep in the boat for the reason that it suited 
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me better; but you insisted that I should sleep 
in the house. You were apparently determined 
that I should occupy a room in your house, 
whether I was willing or not. I knew that you 
had some stronger motive than simple hospitality ; 
and then I made up my mind that I would sleep 
in the boat whether or no; and I. did. Fearing 
that my slumbers might be disturbed, I kept my 
gun by my side in the cabin." 

" Well, was your slumbers disturbed ? " asked 
Captain Boomsby ; and there was a look of great 
anxiety on his face. 

*' Not seriously," replied the major. " Of 
course I could not sleep while you and Alick 
were talking so loud close to the cabin; and 
especially not when Mrs. Boomsby came down 
to the river, and took part in the debate. After 
madam had marched you all up to the house, I 
slept very well, I thank you." 

I had to turn away and laugh a little at this 
pleasant recital of the circumstances. If I had 
not known what the matter was, I should have 
said that Captain Boomsby was possessed by a 
million fleas, and they were all assaulting him 
in different parts of his frame at the same time. 
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" But how did you get into the boat when 
you was left in that room?" asked the captain, 
apparently still unwilling to believe that the 
conversation between himself and me had been 
heard by my passenger. 

" As soon as your son left me in the room, I 
went down the stairs and out at the front door, 
which was not locked then, however it may 
have been this morning," replied the major, with 
his usual good-nature, "I suspected you intended 
to take the boat away, so that Alick could not 
find her in the morning, in case -he decided to 
take an early start. I thought it would be well 
for me to know where the boat was." 

" I s'pose you did," added the captain, grat-^ 
ing his teeth with rage, which he dared not vent 
in any other way. 

" Yes, sir, I did ; and now I have the pleas- 
ure of informing my young friend that the Lake- 
bird is in another stream, perhaps a quarter of 
a mile from this spot," continued my passenger. 
" She was taken some distance down the river 
we ascended in the dark, and then up another 
stream to the point where sl^e now lies, almost 
concealed by the overhanging trees. When you 
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are ready, Alick, I will conduct you to the 
place." 

" And you listened to all that was said in the 
boat, did you ? " demanded the captain ; and if 
he had been a fish out of the water, he could not 
have been more uneasy. 

" That was about the state of the case." 

"We did not use to think it washonor'ble 
to listen to what was said when it was not 
meant for us." 

"I was interested in the conversation; and I 
know that Mrs% Boomsby would have been inter- 
ested in it too, if she had only got near enough 
to hear it before she disturbed it by the use of 
her sweet voice." 

The captain made use of a heavy exclamation, 
which was not pretty or polite. 

" Besides, the story you outlined was as inter- 
esting as the plot of a novel; and I was sorry 
you did not fill it out more completely," pro- 
ceeded the tyrant's tormentor. 

" I think it was mean to listen to what 
wasn't meant for your ears," added the captain, 
plucking up courage enough to make this pro- 
test. 
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" I hired this boat for a cruise on the lakes, 
and the owner of her was kind enough to say- 
that she was entirely ^at my disposal. I rested 
in the belief that I had a right to (VJCupy her 
cabin. It was you who chose the boat for your 
conference, not I." 

" Why didn't you say you were in the 
cabin?" 

" That would have disturbed the little arrange- 
ment I had made with myself; and if I had, I 
am afraid I should not have" known where the 
Lakebird was this morning," laughed the major. 
*' But I am sure I can not explain my action, to 
your satisfaction, even if I. should waste the 
whole day in making it. Well, Alick, what is 
the next step, as we happen to be all right so 
far?" 

" I am ready to do whatever you say," I re- 
plied. 

"Perhaps we need not trespass any longer 
upon the hospitality of Captain Boomsby ; and 
as there seems to be wind enough to take the 
Lakebird out of the river, perhaps it will be as 
well for us to start now as at any later hour in 
the day," continued my cool companion. 
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"What on airth do you mean by that?*' 
demanded Captain Boomsby, aghast at the an- 
nouncement. 

"I meai\^that we start for the place we came 
from as soon as we can get the boat under way,'* 
replied Major Garningham, infusing a little of 
his decisive tone into the remark. 

The captain swore. He was mad then ; or 
ratlier his anger broke out, for he had been 
mad from the beginning. 

" Didn't Sandy promise to come back and live 
with me? Is this the way he keeps his prom- 
ises ? " 

"No, sir; I did not promise that or anything 
like it. I have always said I would not live 
with you at any rate," I answered. 

"Didn't you agree to come in ten days?'* 
blustered the tyrant. 

" No, sir ; the most I said was that if I con- 
cluded to come, I would be here in ten days.'* 

"And you did come." 

" I came by a mistake." 

" It is no use to argue the question, Alick," 
interposed the major. 

"But I won't submit to any such treatment ! " 
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protested the captain. " I have a legal right to 
the boy till he is of age; and I shall prosecute 
the case if I spend all the money I've got in 
the law." 

*' When you get ready to take the matter 
into the law, as I promised Alick to see him 
through this business,- I shall be ready to put 
out what little money I can raise ; and though 
I am regarded as a poor man when I am at 
home in England, I am willing to spend ten or 
twenty thousand doUars in this sort of pastime.'* 

Of course, I considered this as a mere idle 
threat, intended to intimidate the tyrant, though 
the major told me afterwards that he meant 
every word of it ; and that if the captain brought 
the case into court, he would redeem the prom- 
ise. ' I could not understand the interest he 
manifested in a poor boy like me. 

"I know'd you was rich by the way you are 
sculling about the lakes in that boat at five dol- 
lars a day," whined the captain, when he found 
that he was no match in law^ — which meant 
money to him — for my generous champion. 
" But you can't come up here and cheat me out 
of my rights." 
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"Perhaps not; but Alick is going back with 
me to the place from which we came ; and we 
ought to be nearer Canada to-night than we are 
this morning." 

*' Ahck belongs to me ; and so does this boat. 
He can't go with you ; but I will," said Captain 
Boomsby. 

"Excuse me, but I would rather go on foot 
than be your companion for the three days the 
trip may occupy." 

" Well, I tell you Alick shall not go from this 
place." 

"And I tell you he shall," said the major, 
with more emphasis than I had heard hun use 
before. " I was willing to go a few minutes 
ago without any thing more being said. But as 
you seem determined to be unreasonable, and 
to keep Alick and me here when we are not 
inclined to stay any longer, I shall ask you to 
fill out the outlines of the story that interested 
me so much last night." 

" When I say any thing more about that mat- 
ter, I want you to let me know," replied the 
captain, with a savage look at his tormentor, 

"Very well, I inform you of the fact now. 
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You will tell me all you know about the matter 
before we go." 

Captam Boomsby insisted that he would not; 
and he used one of his heaviest oaths. 

" Yes, you will,'* added the sportsman, as he 
brought his gun to his shoulder. "As we may 
be interrupted by Mrs. Boomsby if we remain 
here in sight of the house, I will thank you to 
travel in- the direction of the boat." 

The tyrant did not like the looks of the gun; 
and he travelled in accordance with the mandate 
of my passenger. In five or ten minutes we 
reached the Lakebird, and we all seated our- 
selves in the standing room. 

"I 'think Alick will be interested in the rest 
of the story you gave us last evening; and I 
will thank you to give it to him," 

"I won't do it!" exclaimed the captain, sav- 
agely. 

"Don't be too positive; perhaps you will." 

"No, I won't 1" 

" Very well ; then we shall be obliged to apply 
to Mrs. Boomsby," added the major. 

"You will get me into a scrape ; but she won't 
tell you nothing," replied the captain. 
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**Now, I think she will, when the matter is 
properly set before her." 

"Nancy is as obstinate as a mule; and when 
she won't do a thing, why, she won't." 

"Yes, I know; but when she will do a thing, 
why, she will, you know," added Major Gar- 
ningham. 

"This is mean business, any way you're a 
mind to look at it,'* growled the captain. 
"Here you've got possession of a big secret of 
mine that's wuth money; and now you mean to 
drive me with it." 

"You forget that the fox did not come out of 
his hole, captain. But I'm going to take him 
by the tail and drag him out." 

" 'Tain't a fair way to do it." 

"You have been such a model of fairness to 
Alick since you took him out of the poorhouse, 
that I don't think you are entitled to as much 
consideration as if you had treated the boy 
decently. But I am willing to do better by 
you than you have done by him. You say the 
secret is worth money. How much money do 
you ask for it 1" 

"I hain't fixed no price yet.'* 
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"Won't you oblige me by fixing a price within 
the next five minutes; and if you don't do it in 
that time, you may never realize a dollar on 
your big secret. While he is thinking of it, 
Alick, you may as well get breakfast. '* 

I began at once. 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

A BREEZE FBOM THE SHOBE. 

• 

WHILE I was getting breakfast the cap- 
tain and my passenger continued to 
discuss the big secret. I saw that the major had 
the tyrant as in a vise; and it very soon ap- 
peared that the latter w^s more afraid of his 
wife than I had ever supposed. 

*'The secret is wuth ten thousand dollars to 
me," said the captain, after he had deliberated 
for the full time allowed him by his tormentor. 

"If you divide the figures by ten, I might 
talk with you," replied the major, quietly. "I 
am not disposed to give much for a secret of 
this kind, unless you have documents or some 
means of proving what you propose to make 
out." 

" I hain't got nothin' to say, if you don't want 
to trade," added the captain, coldly. 
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*' I don't want to trade till I see what you 
have to sell. You don't even know that this 
boy has a father. You know that his mother is 
dead;, and he has beherved that from his child- 
hood. You think that the boy's father was 
rich." 

" I know he was," said the captain, decidedly. 
"I can prove it. And it stands to reason that 
if the boy's father was rich, he's got heirs. If 
he is livin', he's a rich man; if he ain't livin', 
his property went to somebody when he died." 

" Possibly this boy is not the legal heir of his 
father," suggested the major. 

" O, but I know he was, and I can prove . 
it." 

"How can you prove it?" 

"If you don't want to trade, I hain't got 
nothin' to say," replied the captain, prudently. 

"I do want to trade when I find what you 
have to sell," replied the major; and I thought 
he was beginning to be somewhat interested in 
the subject. ^ 

"I can tell you what I have got to sell," re- 
plied the tyrant, desperately, for he seemed to 
think he had a customer; though I had the 
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impression that my passeoger was simply teasing 
him. 

"Well, what have you?" 

" In the first place I can prove that the boy's 
father was a rich man ; and it stands to reason 
that he would pay sunthin' handsome to find the 
boy. If the father ain't livin', I cal'late the 
heirs who have got the property that belongs to 
the boy will give sunthin' handsome to have 
him kept out of the way. I can prove that the 
mother was married to the father^ and I can 
prove that the mother is dead. What I've got 
to sell is what I know about this business." 

"Do you know where to look for the father 
of the boy?" asked Major Gamingham. 

"If you don't want to trade, I hain't got 
nothin' to say." 

"What is the reason the town authorities 
haven't looked up the boy's father?" 

" They didn't know any thing about the mat- 
ter; and nobody but me knows any thing at all 
about the business — me and my wife." 

" For your stories I will not give a penny ; 
for any evidence you have, I will pay you well,'* 
said the major. " If you will indicate what you 
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have of this kind, I will make you an oJBfer ; but 
it will not be any such money as you men- 
tion." 

" I have told you what I can prove ; if I can't 
do it, you needn't pay any thing." 

Though I was deeply interested in this conver- 
sation, I was afraid the ham and potatoes I had 
cooked would be spoiled if I waited any longer, 
and I had to say that breakfast was ready. 

'* Won't j^ou breakfast With us, Captain 
Boomsby?" asked the major. 

"Well, no, I guess not; my wife's up and 
doin' by this time, and she will want to know 
what I have been doin'," replied the captain, 
who appeared to have a vision of another tem- 
pest. "I guess I'll go up to the house, and see 
what's goin' on." 

Instead of eating his breakfast which I had 
placed on the table, Major Garningham went 
ashore with my tyrant, and walked some little dis- 
tance with him. But he returned in about ten 
minutes, and we attended to the duty of the 
hour. I asked him no questions; for I did not 
feel like forcing myself into his confidence. If 
he wished me to know what had passed between 
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them while he was absent, he would tell me. 
My passenger was in deep thought, and I doubt 
whether he could tell what he was eating. He 
did not speak a word till I began to clear away 
the dishes and wash them. 

" I think we had better remain here a little 
while longer," said he. " The captain may come 
over again when he has had his breakfast." 

" Just as you say, sir," I replied. 

Major Gamingham took his gun and went on 
shore. He was still in deep thought. I won- 
dered if he was buying, the big secret in order 
to go into a speculation with it himself. - He did 
not seem to me such a man. He was rich, 
and he need not trouble himself to engage in 
such dirty business. I looked over the past from 
the time I had first seen the major on the bank 
of GUnteil River. He had treated me with the 
utmost kindness and consideration. I had done 
nothing for him, except what he had paid me 
for doing, and I had no claim whatever upon 
him. I was amazed at the interest he manifested 
in me and in my affairs. 

Of course I had not been an unconcerned 
listener to the conversation which had taken 
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place in the standing room of the Lakebird. It 
seemed to be demonstrated that my father was 
a rich man, though I knew nothing of the nature 
of the evidence on this interesting subject. I 
was ahnost willing to believe it, because I could 
account for the conduct of Captain Boomsby on 
no other supposition. He was determined to 
have me back to his farm, and he appeared even 
to be willing to spend money to substantiate his 
claim to my services. 

I could not help asking myself what we were 
doing up the Saginaw River, when I knew that 
Captain Boomsby lived in this vicinity. That 
would have been a sufficient reason for. me to keep 
me away from it. Then on the former cruise, 
though we supposed the captain was at Port 
Huron, my passenger had insisted on stopping 
there, and had even sought out the enemy at 
the hotel. As I considered the matter, it did 
seem just as though the major was looking 
for my tyrant all the time. He seemed to have 
business with him; and they were now tran- 
sacting it. 

I washed out the Lakebird very thoroughly, 
and put her in good order. When I had done 
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this I had nothing more to do, except think of 
the events of the morning. I wondered if Major 
Gamingham was going into the business of find- 
ing my father. It would be a pleasant thing for 
me to know this gentleman, especially if he was 
a rich man; for it would enable me to get an 
education and be somebody in the world, though 
I was resolved to be this, as far as I could, with 
whatever means I could raise. It was not neces- 
sary to be rich in order to be good. I had 
learned this already* 

I thought if I were rich, I could help Mr. 
Brickland out of aU his troubles ; and this thought 
aJBEbrded me more pleasure than any thing else 
that the possession of wealth held out to me. 
But then I had a fair prospect of doing for him 
all the circumstances required. I had saved him 
from the worst of his poverty, and a season of 
good crops would set him on his feet again. 
On the whole I felt that there was more satis- 
faction in doing these good deeds by the sweat of 
my brow, than by simply putting my hand in 
my pocket and pulling out the money which is 
always within reach of the man of -wealth. 

While I was dreaming these dreams of the 
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future, I heard voices in the woods, and I soon 
saw the major and Captain Boomsby walking 
towards the boat. They seemed to be in excel- 
lent accord, for the major had dropped his tan- 
talizing tone and manner. 

" Now, Ahck, if you will sail us up to Sagi- 
naw, we shall finish our business in this locality," 
said my passenger, in a lively and brisk tone, 
indicating that he was entirely satisfied with the 
situation, whatever it was. 

"I don't know what my wife will say when 
she finds I am gone; and she will find it out 
before she is an hour older,'' added Captain 
Boomsby. "You must get along as fast as you 
can, Alick, or there will be a thunder storm on 
the way." 

Alick 1 he did not call me Sandy, and there- 
fore he was at peace with me. I went to work 
as lively as I could to shove the boat out of the 
tangle of trees where the captain had moored 
her in the night. She was in a narrow creek, 
near a larger stream, and it was of no use 
to hoist the saUs till we had a clear space in 
which to work the boat. With the captain's 
help, I got her out of the snarl, and into the 
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larger branch of the stream; but this was so 
narrow .and crooked that we made but little 
headway. 

" This is a terrible crooked river," said the 
captain, glancing uneasily in the direction of his 
house. " We have to go a long way round to 
get into the stream the house is on." 

" There is no wind in the woods here," I 
replied. " Where does this stream come out ? " 

"Only a little ways from the house; and 
that's where the trouble is. I'm afraid she will 
cut us off there, for she can see the boat 
from the house; and she'll be on the look-out 
for it." 

"If I were you, Captain Boomsby, I should 
be the boss, as they say about here, in my own 
house," laughed Major Gamingham. 

"She's got a terrible tongue. Alick knows 
about that." 

"But her tongue won't hurt you." 

" She'll fight like a tiger when she gets started," 
added the captain, shaking his head; and I 
concluded that his .domestic experience had 
been particularly stormy since he came to the 
West. 
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" I should think a man as big as you are need 
not fear any ordinary woman when it comes to 
fists and broom handles." 

" I don't know how it is, but she has got the 
upper hands of me of late years." 

I could not help contrasting this woman with 
Mrs. Brickland, who had never spoken a cross 
word to anybody in my hearing. However, as 
the captain was as near like his wife as he could 
be, I thought they were well mated, and I had 
no sympathy for either of them. They were 
both bullies by nature; and it was of no conse- 
quence which got the upper hands of the other. 
I saw that the husband " knew how it was him- 
self," but this would not prevent him from 
tyrannizing over others who were weaker than 
he. 

After a deal of rowing, poling and hauling 
we got the boat down to the wider stream. On 
the point of land at the junction stood the hired 
man and Mrs. Boomsby. 

"She's been and sent that feller to look me 
up, and she's here to cut me off," said her hus- 
band, in a despairing tone. 

"Never mind her, captain," laughed my pas- 
senger. 
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" It's easy enough to laugh and make fun of 
it, but she will thorn me into my grave," groaned 
the hen-pecked. " Them things I showed you 
belong to her; and maybe she's missed 'em." 

I did not understand what things he alluded 
to, but I saw that it was the captain's conscience 
in part, if not wholly, that made a coward of 
him. 

"What on airth are you a doin' in that boat 
Parker Boomsby?" the lady began, firing the 
first gun. 

" I'm goin' out here jest to take a little sail," 
whined the tyrant, 

"Stiffen up, captain," rallied the major. "She 
can't get into the boat." 

" Come here, this minute ! " snapped the dame. 

" He's going up to Saginaw with us on a little 
business," said my passenger, with great good- 
nature. 

"Up to Saginaw r No, he ain't 1 I know'd 
there was sunthin' goin' on ; and not a word 
on't to me 1 " 

"Be calm, my dear madam," added the major. 

At this moment, the breeze filled the sails of 
the Lakebird, and she set off at a flying rate 
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down the river. We heard the lady yelling to 
us as we rounded a bend and she was shut out 
from our sight. Captain Boomsby looked as if 
he was ready to be buried. 
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CHAPTER XXn. 

A SAD STOEY. 

CAPTAIN BOOMSBY recovered his self- 
possession by the time the Lakebird 
reached the great river. As yet I had not the 
least idea what we were going to Saginaw for; 
but I was satisfied that a trade had been made. 
The captain had some things with him, which I 
supposed were the evidences that I was the son 
of a rich man, whether he was living or dead, 
that my mother was the wife of my father, and 
that she was dead. 

The wind was still from the north west and 
blowing fresh, so that it did not take me long 
to run up to the city. When I landed my 
passengers, they went up to the middle of the 
city, and returned in an hour. I was told the 
business was finished, and that I might return 
to the captain's farm. In a few minutes more 
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the Lakebird was standing down the river towards 
the lake. The wind was square on the beam 
and very fresh, so that the Lakebird did some 
of her best sailing. By noon, we were in the 
branch of the river on whiqh the captain's house 
was located. 

I had no doubt he was shaking in his shoes 
as he approached the bower of the lady. Thus 
far he had been in excellent spirits. I supposed 
he had sold the big secret and had the purchase 
money in his pocket, or the equivalent thereof. 
He ought to have been happy, for he lived for 
money only; and I did not believe he had any 
enjoyment of existence except in getting it. It 
seemed to me, if he had made a good trade, 
and had the proceeds of it in his pocket, he had 
the means of appeasing the wrath of his wife. 

" I suppose you won't lay any further claim 
to the services of Alick after this," said the 
major, as I lowered the jib. 

"No, I will not. He's a good boy to work, 
wuth two of Dick Blister ; but I consider that 
I have sold out my interest in him to you," 
replied the captain. 

" Got back, have you ? " called Mrs. Boomsby, 
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as I ran the Lakebird up the logs on the shore. 

" Here I am, Nancy ; and I'm a richer man 
than I was when I went away," replied the 
captain, cheerfully. 

The captain played his best card first, and it 
was a success. The lady seemed to be disarmed 
by the announcement, for she had evidently 
rushed out of the house to pour the vials of her 
wrath' upon her disobedient husband. 

" How much richer are you ? " she asked, for- 
getting her anger. 

"Well, more'n one thousand dollars." 

" You don't say so I " 

"Fact, Nancy 1" 

"How did you make it?" she asked curi- 
ously. 

" Well, I'll tell you soon's I git a chance. 
You can have that new silk gown now." 

"Good by. Captain Boomsby," said Major 
Garningham, as the tyrant left the Lakebird. 

"Good by, sir; good by, Alick," replied the 
captain. 

" Good by," I replied ; and I hoped I should 
never see him again. 

" But where are they going ? " demanded Mrs. 
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Boomsby. "You ain't going to let that boy go 
off with that boat again, be you ? Besides, Nich- 
olas wants to go in her." 

"I have sold Alick for the most he'll fetch, 
and now he can go where he pleases," answered 
the captain. 

" But can't you keep the boat ? Nicholas was 
awful disapp'inted that he didn't go to Sagi- 
naw with you. Can't you keep the boat ? " 

" No ; that was part of the trade." 

The major directed me to shove off, and in 
five minutes we lost sight of the captain and his 
amiable wife. 

In' two hours more we had finished our din- 
ner, and we were buffeting the big waves of 
Saginaw Bay. 

"Where now, sir?" I asked, when I felt the 
need of further instructions. 

"We will get home now as soon as possible. 
It will be a week by the time we arrive that 
we have been absent." 

" We can never know when we shall get 
home if we are away in a boat, for we may 
have head winds and be a week getting down 
to Lake St. Clair." 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



256 OITT WEST, OB 

"That is very true; but it makes no manner 
of difference to me if we are a month." 

"It wouldn't to me, if it were not for my 
cucumbers ; and I think it is about time for 
some of them to be fit for the market," I re- 
plied. 

Nothing more was said for a time. The major 
seemed to be busy with his own thoughts, and 
at such times I did not talk to him. I was 
wondering what sort of a trade he had made 
with the captain. My passenger had talked so 
freely with me, that I could not but feel a little 
hurt at his silence in regard to the bargain he 
had made with my former persecutor. Suddenly 
he had withdrawn his confidence from me. He 
had conducted his negotiations with the Booms- 
bys till breakfast time that morning in my pres- 
ence ; and since that time he had kept every- 
thing to himself. Of course he had a perfect 
right to do so if he chose ; and I was fully 
determined to ask him no questions in regard to 
the matter, if I was never informed of the con- 
ditions on which I had been sold. 

"It blows pretty fresh, Alick," said Major 
Gamingham, as the spray from a breaking wave 
was dashed upon him. 
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" Rather fresh, but it is fine sailing. I think 
the Lakebird is sailing as fast as she ever does," 
I replied, taking one of the rubber overcoats 
from the locker for his use. " If yoii put this 
on you will be more comfortable, sir." 

He thanked me and put the coat on. I had 
taken out the compass, and was steering by its 
aid, for the Lakebird was ten miles from the 
nearest land, and I wished to keep the course 
more accurately than I could without it. I 
had my gaze upon it almost all the time, for I 
like to have a vessel kept steady, and not wab- 
bUng about, as many careless helmsmen permit 
. them to do. More than once when I glanced 
ahead I saw that the major was looking at me with 
.intense earnestness. Indeed, I could feel his 
gaze as I watched the disk of the compass. I 
wondered why he looked at me so much, not 
only at the present time, but generally when 
we were alone in the boat, and he had nothing 
to engage his atteation. 

"I should tliink you would feel glad that 
you are rid of Captain Boomsby for the rest of 
your natural lifetime," said the major, when I 
had detected him for the twentieth time since 
we left the river gazing into my face. (17) 
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" I am very glad, and very grateful to you for 
this, the greatest kindness you have done me. I 
wish I could do something for you in return for 
aU you have done for me," I replied earnestly; 
for I felt all and more than all I said. 

"You will have the opportunity aU in good 
time," laughed my passenger. 

" When wiU that be ? " I asked. 

" I don't know just when it will be ; but the 
time will come, you may depend upon it. To 
tell the truth, Alick, I am pleasing myself quite 
as much a^ I am you." 

"You have a very noble heart." 

"Such as it is, it is the best I have. What 
do you think of the trade I have made on your 
account, Alick?" 

" I don't know what the trade is," I replied,^ 
hopeful that he would enlighten me. 

" Bless me 1 Haven't you heard all about it f 
Didn't I carry on the negotiation in your pres- 
ence ? " he asked. 

"You did up to the moment I called you to 
breakfast this morning." 

"I thought you were very still about it, you 
know, when the whole thing was on your account. 
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It didn't occur to me till this minute that the 
captain and I did the 'most important part of 
the business while you were not with us." 

" I heard you talking about evidences ; and 
you were not to pay any money if they were 
not satisfactory," I added, beginning .to be very 
much excited at the prospect of knowing some- 
thing about the authors of my being. 

" Though I did not reflect that you had not 
heard the whole of the bargain, I certainly did 
consider that there were some parts of the evi- 
dence which you had better not see at present; 
because it might needlessly hurt your feelings. 
The future will probably explain every thing to 
your- satisfaction. You will trust me, won't you, 
AUck?" 

*' Certainly, sir. Though I wish to know what 
I may about my father and mother, I am wil- 
ling to have you use your own judgment about 
telling me any thing. If you had told me noth- 
ing, and never again alluded to the subject, I 
do not think I should have asked you a ques- 
tion about the matter," I answered, earnestly. 

" You are a most extraordinary young man I 
Now I think of it, you have not asked a ques- 
tion." 
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" I do not even know what you went to Sagi- 
naw for; and I do not care to know, if you 
think it is best that I shoulij not." 

" We went * to Saginaw to cash a draft at one 
of the banks, for I had not twenty-five hundred 
dollars about me," laughed, the major. 

"Then I suppose that is what you paid Cap- 
tain Boomsby for me." 

"I paid it for the evidence, most of which is 
documentary." 

"I always believed that the captain's talk 
about the fox in the hole was nothing but 
moonshine." 

" He had a foundation for all he said. Whether 
he would ever have been able to get a clew to. 
your father, is doubtful. He is too ignorant to 
do such a delicate job." 

** I confess that I am very much surprised to 
find that he was telling the truth." 

"Not more so than I was when I learned the 
nature of his papers." 

** Could he tell you who my father was ? " I 
asked, with no little emotion. 

"Not at all; he did not profess to know. On 
the whole he was honest with me when we 
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came to the point ; and he fully sustained all he 
had alleged in the interview we had before 
breakfast in the boat. Now Alick, I am going 
to tell you all that I think it is wise for you to 
know at the present time." 

"I shall be entirely satisfied with you, how- 
ever little you tell me ; and if I ask any ques- 
tions please do not answer them if they are not 
proper ones," I added. 

"Very well, Alick. The captain brought his 
price down to three thousand dollars as soon as 
we met on shore. He showed me his evidence, 
and as soon as I had seen them, I offered twenty- 
five hundred, and he accepted the offer at once. 
I will tell you the story as he told it to me. 
Fourteen years ago — I think he said fourteen 
— a lady with a little child came to the Glos- 
senbury hotel." 

At thiji point, I could not help recalling the 
fact that Major Gamingham told me he had 
been in Glossenbury. And I could not fail to 
see that he was struggling to suppress his emo- 
tion as he began the story. 

" She was young and handsome. She was 
dressed like one that belonged to the better class 
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in society; but she had no money, her purse 
having been stolen from her just before she 
came to the hotel. Her illness proved to be 
brain fever, probably induced by mental suffer- 
ing. She was delirious soon after she retired on 
her arrival, so that she was unable to give any 
account of herself. Mrs. Boomsby — the captain 
and his wife boarded at the hotel, and he was 
off on a coasting trip — took care of the lady 
and her child. No one even knew her name, 
for she was not in condition to give it, even 
on her arrival. Within a week she died, and 
was buried at the expense of the town, for she 
had neither money nor friends. The child was 
taken to the poorhouse. You were that child, 
Alick.'' 

The major looked off to windward most of the 
time while he was telling this story, so that I 
could not see his face. When he had proceeded 
thus far he was silent, and I supposed he had 
finished the sad narrative. 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 

ABOUT THE LADY WHO DIED. 

BUT Major Gaxningham had not finished the 
sad story. My mother evidently belonged 
to the better class. I wondered if my father 
was supposed to be rich because she wore good 
clothes. Mrs. Boomsby had taken care of the 
sick lady. I hoped that this was before the 
captain's wife became a tigress. I was willing 
to believe this was the case, for Mi-s. Boomsby 
had certainly grown more morose and malignant 
during the year I had been away from the fam- 
ily. That she had the grace to do any thing for 
the sick person, was altogether in her favor. 

"This is the substanxje of the whole story, 
Alick," said Major Gamingham, after a long 
pause. "That lady was your mother; she was 
well-dressed, educated and refined." 

" If that is all you wish to have me know 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



264 OUT WEST, OB 

about my parents, I will not ask a single ques- 
tion," I added. 

"I will tell you all I know about the matter 
with the greatest pleasure," replied the major. 
"I only said that what I have related was the 
substance of the story. It can be filled out in 
its details to some extent. All that I know, you 
shall know; and I only object to showing you 
some of the papers. These papers do not inform 
us who the husband of the lady was ; but they 
may enable us to find him." 

"I should suppose the lady would have had 
something about her to show who she was ; some 
marks on her clothes," I suggested. 

*' Possibly there were such ; if so, any such 
evidence was removed after her death," answered 
the major. " Possibly, if I could have had an 
interview with Mrs. Boomsby, I might have 
learned mCTre than I did from her husband. 
As you are aware, he acted without her knowl- 
edge. In fact he is guilty of a conspiracy against 
her." . 

" That accounts for half of his fear of her. 
He did not use to be afraid of her." 

"They have had a quarrel about this very 
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matter ; she missed certain articles wliicli belonged 
to your mother about the time you left the Great 
West. She accused him of taking them ; but he 
has denied it from that day to this. She was 
right; he found the articles hidden away in their 
chamber on the very day that his vessel sailed 
for New York on your last trip with him. He 
had not time to examine the things till you had 
gone. He says he was afraid to take them out 
in the cabin, for the mate was ugly, and took* 
your part against your captain." 

" It was the captain that was ugly; he abused 
me so badly that the mate, who was a good 
fellow, interfered, as much to save the schooner 
as to save me, for he made me take ttie helm 
when it was the work of two men to steer the 
vessel." 

"The captain's story probably differs from 
yours and that of the mate. We need not dis- 
cuss that subject now," added the major, smiling 
at my earnestness in the defence of my friend 
the mate, who was now in command of the 
Great West. "Captain Boomsby had no oppor- 
tunity to examine the articles tiU you had taken 
final leave of the vessel and the family. He 
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told me that he was looking them over at the time 
when you dived into the water to save the little 
girl. He put them into his pocket when he 
went on deck to ascertain the cause of the 
excitement." 

" I .know he was very anxious to get me back ; 
in fact he coaxed me to return; and I never 
knew him to coax me before. When he found 
me in Albany, he even told me I should take 
my meals with the family, and have as good 
clothes as his own son. When the father of 
the girl I saved offered him a large sum of 
money to give up his claims to me, he refused 
it. I don't know but he offered more than you 
paid." 

*' Very likely ; the situation has changed some- 
what since that time. You have proved to be a 
harder customer to deal with than he supposed," 
laughed my passenger. " But we are talking 
about your affairs rather than your mother's. 
Captain Boomsby took possession of the articles 
his wife had concealed from him for fourteen 
years." 

" But what did she want of the things ? " I 
asked. "Did she wish to use them on her own 
account as the captain intended?" 
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" Probably not ; for she seems to have had no 
idea of their value for such a purpose." 

"I can't see why the captain didn't tell her 
instead of stealing them from her," I added, 
somewhat perplexed by the conduct of my tyrant ; 
though it seemed to be sheer ugliness on his 
part. 

" You will understand it when you have heard 
more.. Mrs. Boomsby may have been more 
amiable then than she is now ; but experience 
may have made her more honest now than she 
was then. The articles to which I have alluded 
consisted of two old letters, without address or 
envelope, a very valuable diamond ring, a gold 
pencil case, marked ' O. S.,' and a gold watch 
and chain. To come to the point at once, and 
to call things by their right name, Mrs. Boomsby 
stole those articles." 

"I always believed she was bad enough to do. 
such a thing," I added. 

'* If she had not taken them, you would 
doubtless have been reclaimed soon after the 
death of your mother." 

" I should think she would have sold the watch 
and ring before this time." 
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" There was a difficulty in the way. Some 
one about the hotel had noticed that the lady 
wore a watch and chain when she arrived. Mrs. 
Boomsby insisted that she had no watch when 
she assisted her to retire. It was suspected at 
the time that she had taken the jewelry; but 
there was no evidence, and in time the matter 
was forgotten. I suppose the woman has been 
waiting for a time when she felt that it would 
be safe for her to sell the articles." 

** Didn't they search her room in the hotel ? " 

"If they did, nothing was found to criminate 
her. Her husband had bought his farm in Glos- 
senbury, and she may have concealed the valu- 
ables in the house into which she moved soon 
after. I have them all in my pocket now ; and 
you shall see the jewelry, but not the letters for 
a while. It is too wet to take them out now." 

*' I wonder she did not destroy the letters," I 
added. 

" Possibly she thought they might be of use 
sometime." 

"But where were the letters from?" 

"They were both dated at Montreal, Canada. 
They are signed only with the initials of the 
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writer, who was your father," replied the pas- 
senger, looking over to the leeward, and turning 
his back to me. " This spray is very blinding 
to the eyes." 

He took out his handkerchief, and wiped his 
face very vigorously. 

" If you turn your back the other way, it will 
trouble you less," I replied. 

He turned very suddenly and looked me sharp 
in the face. I wondered what I had said to startle 
him, but I could think of nothing. My head 
was covered with spray, for I had to face it, and 
sit on the windward side of the wheel. If he 
looked for any expression, it was too far under 
water to be seen. Two or three times I thought 
the major manifested some emotion ; if he did, 
the flying spray and the uneasy motion of the 
boat enabled him to conceal or turn it off. 

"What are the initials used in the letter?" I 
asked, when the major seemed to be ready to 
have the conversation proceed. 

"I prefer not to answer that question to-day, 
Alick," he replied, with a smile. "That is the 
one thing in the letters I do not wish to have 
you know." 
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"Very well, sir; I am satisfied." 

" When the weather will permit, I will read 
the letters to you, or if you prefer, it, I will tell 
you the substance of what I have gathered from 
them." 

" That will do just as well, sir." 

" Possibly it will do better ; my knowledge of 
things in England wUl enable me to fill out some 
parts of the letters which would not be intelligi- 
ble to you. I judge that you are a countryman 
of mine, Alick ; indeed, I know you are." 

" English I " I exclaimed, not much pleased to 
find I was an Englishman, after living fourteen 
years under the stars and stripes. 

" I dare say you are sorry for that ; but you 
will become reconciled to the fact one of these 
days, you know," laughed the major. " But I 
think your mother was an American lady, though 
the letters are not definite on this subject. Like 
myself your father was a soldier, and must have 
been an officer. The story is a bit romantic, but* 
you must not laugh at it, for it is really very 
serious." 

"I shall not be likely to laugh at it, since it 
is the history of my parents." 
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"Your father's case was one of those which 
often grow out of British institutions. He was 
doubtless the son of some wealthy Briton who 
intended to select his wife for him. Your father, 
who was stationed with his regiment at Montreal, 
married without the knowledge and consent of 
his father. Under these circumstances he was 
obliged to keep his bride out of sight, and she 
resided in the States. It appears that she was 
an orphan, living with her uncle, who was also 
her guardian, from which it is to be inferred 
that she had property of her own, though she 
was buried at the expense of the town in which 
she died. 

"Your father seems to have been able to 
obtain a furlough quite often, for he speaks of 
the visits he made to the States to see his wife. 
But the day of trial came when the young 
couple had been married about a year. You 
were only two months old then. Your father 
had been with his wife at your birth, and had 
joined his regiment a few weeks later. The 
letter with the later date announces that his 
regiment was ordered to England, and would be 
sent to India. He begs her to come to him, 
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and if possible he will send her to England in 
a steamer. 

"In the first letter, the writer speaks of the 
bad conduct of her guardian, of whom she had 
evidently complained to her husband. He had 
refused to furnish her with money she desired ; 
he was very harsh to her; and he had advised 
her to go to her husband whether he was willing 
or not. That is about aU there is of it, Alick. 
Of course your mother started for Montreal 
when she got the last letter. Probably that is 
the last her friends ever heard of her." 

*'But what was she doing in Glossenbury ? " 
I inquired thrilled by the narrative. 

" Of course the letters give me no information 
on this subject; and you may never know. 
There was no railroad passing through Glossen- 
bury at that time; but she was evidently on 
her way to Portland, where she could take a 
train to Montreal. She went to Glossenbury in 
the evening by stage. She had no baggage but 
the little bag she carried in her hand. She 
must have had one or more trunks, travelling 
with a young child. She may have sent them 
to Portland by vessel; but Captain Boomsby 
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says nothing belonging to her was ever found in 
Glossenbury. She told Mrs. Boomsby she had 
lost her purse or it had been stolen from her; 
and she may have stopped in Glossenbury in- 
tending to return to her uncle, or send to him 
for more money. I sent her money in that — " 

" You sent her money ! " I exclaimed, break- 
ing in upon him. 

" Of course I mean her husband sent her 
money," replied the major, looking over to lee- 
ward again. '* In the letter he speaks of a 
draft for one hundred dollars inclosed. It may 
be that your poor mother felt too ill to continue 
her journey that night. But all this is specu- 
lation." 

That was all that was said at the time about 
my parents. It was a wild story, and seemed 
to be too strange for belief. My mother had 
property in her own right, it seemed, and in 
the event of her death and that of her child, I 
supposed the harsh guardian inherited it. Pos- 
sibly this was the reason why I had not been 
looked up by my mother's relatives. 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

A PROFTTABLB ILLNESS. 

AT dark the wind which had been so fresh 
for two days, subsided so that I had 
hardly made a harbor, at the mouth of Pigeon 
Siyer, before the lake was as calm as a bucket 
of water. After supper, the major went on 
shore to take his exercise, while I busied myself 
in washing up the boat and putting her in order 
for the next day. Of course I thought of nothing 
but the revelations of the day. 

At an early hour we both went to bed, and 
as I had risen very early in the morning, I was 
tired enough to sleep in spite of the excitement 
under which I was laboring. At daylight I was 
up and dressed. I was beginning to be in a 
hurry to get home, for notwithstanding the new 
future that seemed to be dawning upon me, I 
did not lose my interest in my garden specula- 
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tion, and I was anxious to be looking after it. 
I got the Lakebird under way as noiselessly as 
possible, so as not to wake my passenger. The 
breeze was light from the westward, and it was 
a hundred and fifty miles to Montomercy. With 
light and contrary winds, it might take a week 
to get home, and I had only one day left of 
the time we had assigned for the trip. 

At seven o'clock, I hauled up to prepare the 
morning meal. When it was ready, Major Garn- 
ingham was still sleeping ; and I was so impatient 
to be getting along that I ventured to wake him. 
When he came out of the cabin his face seemed 
to be flushed, and he complained of a severe 
headache. He drank a cup of coffee, but was 
unable to eat any thing. He looked to me like 
a very sick man. He went to bed again, for he 
seemed to be very drowsy. I ate my breakfast 
and got the boat under way again. 

I was really alarmed about my passenger ; but 
I had to stay at the helm all day, and I could 
do nothing for him, except to place a pitcher of 
water at his side. He lay all day in a sort of 
stupor. I frequently asked him if I could do 
any thing for him; but he always answered in 
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the negative. I kept the Lakebird going all 
day and all night, and I was very nearly exhausted 
when the boat reached Port Huron in the morn- 
ing. I wanted to call a doctor at this place, 
but the major would not permit me to do so. 
He insisted that I should get home as soon as 
possible, and I continued on my course. Fortu- 
nately the wind came from the north west, and 
was fair all the rest of the way. About four 
o'clock in the afternoon, I made a landing in 
the rear of the house of my employer. 

"How do you feel, Major Garningham?" I 
asked, as soon as I had secured the boat. 

''Very badly, Alick," he replied in feeble 
tones. 

I assisted him to land, and to walk up to the 
house. He was unable to go any farther, and I 
proposed to call a carriage to convey him to 
the hotel ; but Mrs. Brickland thought he would 
have no care if he went there, and insisted that 
he should stay at her house till he felt better. 
The sufferer seemed to like this idea. 

'• I wish to be where Alick is," said he. '' But 
I am afraid the poor boy will be sick himself. 
He has not had a wink of sleep since night 
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before last, and has been at the wheel all the 
time, with no chance to cook his food." 

" I shall do very well, sir," I added. " I will 
go for the doctor for you before I sleep." 

Mrs. Brickland approved of this suggestion, 
but she sent Eva to the village for the physician 
instead of permitting me to go. I was so 
thoroughly used up that I had to go to bed 
before the doctor came. I slept like a log till 
the next morning, but then I was as good as 
new. When I came down stairs, I found that 
Mrs. Brickland had been up all night with her 
patient, who had been delirious and in high 
fever since early in the evening. 

She said that he was constantly calling my 
name. He wanted to see me, and I visited his 
chamber at once. But he was still wild, and 
my presence seemed to excite him, so that the 
nurse sent me out of the room, in spite of the 
patient's pr9test. It was plain enough that the 
major had entered upon a long and severe ilt 
ness. I do not care to follow hina in the details, 
of his sickness. The ^octqr positively forbade 
my presence in his room when ^e had observed 
the effect of it QU the patient. 
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Mr. Brickland could not see why my being in 
the room should stir him up so violently, or why 
he should keep repeating my name. I did not 
feel at liberty to tell him what had transpired 
on the last trip of the Lakebird ; and I only re- 
plied to the words of Mrs. Brickland, that there 
was no accounting for the fancies of a pei*son 
who was delirious. For a time the patient 
seemed to vibrate between life and death, the 
doctor called it typhoid fever, and thought it 
was the result of over eating and exposure on 
the lake, and that mental excitement had had 
something to do with it. I wanted to assist at 
the bed of the sufferer, who had done so much 
for me ; but 1 was not permitted to share the 
labors of the sick room tiU the patient began to 
recover. 

During all this time I had been attending to 
my garden, and I made two and three trips a 
week to Detroit with the produce of my beds. 
The cucimibers yielded very abundantly, and I 
sold the first of them for a large price; and aU 
of them to very good advantage. When I added 
up the totals of my sales at the end of the sea- 
son, they amounted to two hundred and thirty 
dollars and some cents. 
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" Well, Mr. Brickland, what do you think of 
my speculation now?" I asked triumphantly, as 
I handed him the money with the last account 
of sales. 

" I think you have made a good thing of it, 
Alick ; five times as much as I ever believed you 
would," he replied, smiling. " It i^ about all 
clear profit. You made the sashes yourself, and 
the seed cost very little money. It's no use for 
me to keep any thing back — you have saved 
me and my family from the poorhouse." 

" I hope you won't say any thing more about 
that, sir; for I have had more fun out of the 
work than any body else," I replied. 

" Ifs the truth, and I can't help saying it ; 
besides it would be hoggish, after all you have 
done, for me not to own it." 

"We will call it square then," I added. 

"I don't think I shall ever be able to call it 
square, for the balance will always be in your 
favor, Alick. The corn and potatoes are all up, 
and looking well ; the grain is thriving ; and if 
the Lord continues to send the sun and the rain, 
we shall make good crops, and I shall be in a 
comfortable condition. You and Dick have done 
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all the planting, and carried on the farm as well 
as anybody could do it. Things look bright 
again ; and I owe it all to you." 

*' There isn't muph to do just now," I con- 
tinued, wishing to change the subject ; " and as 
Major Garningham is getting along very well 
now, I should like to try the fish again for a 
week." 

" You can do any thing you like, Alick ; I 
shall not interfere with you in any way." 

" I won't go if you don't think it is best," I 
added. 

''I think you are able to judge for yourself. 
You can go a-fishing and take Dick with you, 
if you want him. Since things changed with 
me, my health has improved, and I can do some 
work now. I shall do the chores while you are 
gone." 

I had a talk with Major Garningham, who 
was now able to sit up part of the day, about 
the scheme. At first he did not wish me to go, 
though I could not see why he objected. When 
he found that I was strongly in favor of going, 
he withdrew his objection. I told him I wanted 
to make some more money for my employer ; 
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and as work was not driving on the farm, I 
could do better in the boat than I could on 
shore. AH this was true; but I was fond of 
boating, and I desired to make the trip for the 
fun as well as the profit. 

At an early hour, with the Lakebird provi- 
sioned for a cruise of a week, Dick and I sailed 
for Lake Huron. I do not intend to give the 
log of this voyage, especially as it was not a 
prosperous . one. We had a good time, but 
that was all we had. We caught white fish 
enough to eat, and that was all. I did not make 
a dollar by the trip. Later in the season, I went 
again. With very hard work, we made about 
two dollars a day. We were not again so fort- 
unate as in the famous trip I have given in de- 
tail. We did not happen to hit the white fish 
in any other cruise as we did in that one. 

My friends at home told me I could not ex- 
pect such luck as I had had in the spring, and* 
that I must take the lean with the fat. I was 
satisfied, for no great issue depended upon my 
success, as in the first instance. 

Major Garningham was always desirous to have 
me in his room ; but I knew better than to 
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allow him to dwell upon the excitmg topics 
which had engaged our attention during our last 
trip up the lakes. He seemed to be content to 
let the matter rest for the present. As soon as 
he was able to walk about the farm, we had 
some talks about my parents again. I could not 
for the life of me understand why he Was so 
much interested in me and my affairs. In his 
sickness, they had been the exciting topic of his 
delirium, though I could not learn that he had 
said any thing which attracted the attention of 
his nurse. 

It was the first of September before he was 
able to take a ride into the village. I went 
with him on this occasion; and he stopped at 
one of the banks in the place. When we re- 
turned, and he had rested for a while, he de- 
sired to see Mr. and Mrs. Brickland. 

" I suppose I need not trespass upon your hos- 
pitality any longer, as I am now in condition to 
live at the hotel," said the major, when we had 
come together in the little sitting room. 

" I am sure we are in no hurry to have you 
leave us," replied Mrs. Brickland. " We live in 
a very humble way; and we do not have hotel 
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fare ; but such as it is, we shall be very glad to 
have you stay with us as long as you can be 
contented." 

'' The fare is good enough for me, and I am' 
perfectly contented. If you are willing to board 
me for a while longer, I shall be glad 'to re- 
main." 

" We shall be very much pleased to have you 
stay." 

So said both the host and the hostess. 

"But there is one thing I have neglected 
longer than I ought, for I have been unable to 
go to the bank till to-day," continued the major, 
taking out a well-filled pocket-book. '' I desire 
to pay for my board and the excellent nursing 
I have had, so far as money can « pay for such 
care as has been bestowed upon me." 

*'We did not think of charging you any 
thing," interposed Mr . Brickland. " When you 
came here out of the boat, I did not suppose 
you would be sick more than a day or two. I 
thought you had taken a bad cold, and that a 
sweat would cure you." 

" My conscience would not allow me to leave 
without paying for the attentions that have been 
bestowed upon me." 
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It was certainly right that he should pay for 
his board and nursing, as he was rich and the 
family were poor. The next question was how 
* much he should pay ; and Mrs. Brickland said 
she should not think of charging more than four 
or five dollars a week. 

" It would be criminal for me to let your ser- 
vices be compensated at any such price as that," 
laughed Major Garningham. "I paid twenty 
dollars a week at the hotel for my board when 
I was not sick; and a nurse would have cost 
me at least ten dollars a week, with her board." 

^' But you had a large parlor at the hotel," 
suggested Mrs. Brickland. 

" And I have your parlor here. I will pay 
you thirty dollars a week ; and I almost feel 
that I am cheating you at that rate," added the 
majoV. 

In this way, five hundred and forty dollars 
was added to the Brickland exchequer. Of 
course there were amazement and strong pro- 
tests; but the military gentleman had his own 
way. 
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CHAPTER XXV. 

THE HTJRBICANB ON ST. CLAIR. 

WE were all very bappy in the Brickland 
mansion, whether we belonged to the 
family or not. With the pile of money that so 
unexpectedly flowed into the treasury of the 
poor man, he was able to pay off aU his debts 
except the mortgage note. The harvest was very 
promising, and there was nothing in the future 
to fear. But a great event occurred that autumn 
which changed the prospect ♦for the worse to a 
considerable degree. 

. Major Garningham's recovery was very slow, 
and it was not till the last of September that 
the doctor would permit his patient to sail in 
the Lakebird. He charged his sickness to the 
fatigue and excitement of his last cruise on the 
lakes; and he seemed to think the major was 
not strong enough to attempt any thing of the 
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kind again for a long time. As soon as my pas- 
senger was allowed to sail, I took him on short 
trips at first. We talked over the subject of my 
parentage again. He was no more inclined to 
give me the initials of my father's name than 
before ; and this was all he had concealed from 
me. 

*'I suppose you would not like to live in Eng- 
land, Alick," said he, as we were returning from 
the firet trip we had made across the lake since 
his sickness. 

" I don't think I should, sir," I replied. " In 
fact, I don't think I should like to live any 
where but here in Montomercy," I replied. 
"The Bricklands have been very good to me 
since I came out West." 

" And you have been very good to them," 
added the major, with a smile. "But if your 
father is an Englishman, it may be necessary for 
you to live in his country." 

."Do you think there is any chance of finding 
my father?" I asked, for I was not yet recon- 
ciled to the idea that there was any such person 
in existence. 

"I think the chance is a very good one." 

"My father may be dead." 
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Major Gamingham made no reply to this sug- 
gestion of mine. He did not even say that such 
a thing was possible, as he might for the sake 
of making a reply. More than once I had asked 
myself if my passenger did not know more about 
my father than he professed to know. He told 
me that he had been in Glossenbury; but he 
•never hinted at the nature of his business there. 

The Lakebird was headed for the mouth of 
Glinten River. While we were talking, I had 
for some time had an eye to the weather. Over 
in the south east, vast volumes of dense black 
clouds were piling up, and I was confident there 
would be a heavy squall. What little wind 
there had been was dying out, and I only hoped 
it would hold on long enough to carry the boat 
into the river which was stQl half a mile distant. 

"I don't like the looks of the weather," I 
remarked, as I took an oar to h^lp the boat 
along. 

" It looks as though we should have a shower," 
replied the major, hardly noticing what I said; 
and he seemed to be stQl thinking of the subject 
he had dropped in his speech some time before. 

*' It looks like more than a shower. We shall 
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have a hard squall, I think. I want to get into 
the river before it breaks on us." 

"If it rains, I can get into the cuddy, which 
is as dry as the inside of the house. I have 
slept in there when it was very wet outside." 

"I don't care for the rain; but there is more 
than a capfull of wind in those clouds." 

"We are almost into the river," added the 
major; and I wondered if there was any thing 
on the earth below that could alarm the man. 

"If you will keep one hand on the wheel to 
steer against me, I can soon pull her into a 
place of safety." 

The major took the wheel, and I rowed with 
all my might. When I had accomplished half 
the distance a fortunate puff of wind carried us 
inside of the point, and then I breathed easier. 

" It is dead calm now," said my passenger, as 
I ran the boat on the' beach, where we landed. 

"I think we are lucky to get in, for when it 
does come, it will be a smart one," I added. 

"See that little steamer," added the major, 
pointing to a small, black vessel, rigged as a 
topsail schooner. 

I had seen her come out of the south channel 
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half an hour before. I had watched her move- 
ments for some time, for she was a beautiful 
craft, and I had a great admiration for her. 

" That's the Sylvania," I replied. " She is a 
perfect beauty." 

" And what is she ? " 

" She is a steam yacht, belonging to Mr. 
Mortboyce, a very rich iron founder." 

" She looks like a very pretty craft." 

"She is as fine as any thing that ever was 
built. She is fitted up like a palace, and sails 
Kke the wind," I added with enthusiasm. 

" I should think she had better be getting into 
a safe place," said Major Garningham, as the 
gathering mist began to obscure the distant parts 
of the lake, and a low rumbUng sound came 
down from the south east. 

" She has steam and can go where she pleases," 
I replied, as the mists covered the beautiful 
craft, and hid her from our sight. "If it comes 
on to blow very hard she can turn her head up 
into it, and keep her screw going ; then she will 
come out of it all right." 

" She is out of sight now." 

"Yes, sir; the squall has come up with her, 
and she is getting. it lively at this moment." 
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"Does she ever carry sail? I see she has two 
masts, and two yards on her foremast." 

" She can carry sail, but her screw enables her 
to make from twelve to fourteen miles an hour. 
Her rig is more ornamental than useful. I think 
Mr. Mortboyce had her rigged like that to please 
his son." 

"Those yards certainly set her off to good 
advantage." 

" Such a craft as that is the thing to cruise 
on the great lakes with," I added. " I should 
like a berth in such a vessel as she is." 

" Do you mean a berth in her cabin ? " 

" Any where on board of her. I would rather 
have it in her pilot house, for I should like to 
steer a vessel like her. It would be fun all day 
long." 

" You may get into such a steamer in time, if 
you desire it." 

"No, sir; I don't ever expect to get into a 
vessel like that, for she is a private yacht." 

" The squall has reached us, and it comes at 
a fearful rate," said Major Garningham, as he 
seized hold of a tree that grew on the narrow 
strip of land on which we stood. 
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At the coming of the tempest, I ran down to 
the Lakebird in order to look out for her. I 
had carried the cable up to the tree, and made 
it fast. I had lowered the sails and carefuUy 
secured them. I made sure that every thing was 
safe about the boat. No rain came with the 
wind at first. From the lake rose a mighty 
roaring sound, such as I had often heard at sea. 
The storm lashed its surface till the waves rolled 
up on the shore to the place where the major 
stood. I had never seen any thing that began to 
compare with it on the lake. The waves were 
shorter than those I had seen in heavy weather 
on the ocean; but they were more savage and 
spiteful than on the salt water. Suddenly the 
tree at which the major was holding on snapped 
off at about three feet from the ground. Fortu- 
nately my passenger was on the windward side 
of it, and no part of it fell upon him. The 
trunk was not entirely detached from the stand- 
ing part, or it would have been blown upon the 
Lakebird. 

I attempted to walk to the spot where the 
major stood holding on to what was left of the 
tree; but it was impossible for me to stand. I 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



292 OUT WEST, OB 

think I should have been blown into the river if 
I had not grasped the cable, which was secured 
to the stump. With the aid of the rope I 
dragged myself up to the tree. I was afraid 
the body of the tree would be blown from its 
hold and be carried upon the boat. I paid out the 
cable till the Lakebird was some distance from 
the shore, which sheltered it from, the full force 
of the tempest. But I was not quite .satisfied 
with this arrangement, and I made fast the end 
of the cable to the part of the tree which had 
blown over. 

"Don't you think you had better seek some 
safer place than this?" I shouted to Major 
Garningham, for the tremendous uproar of the 
tempest made it difi&cult to hear any ordinary 
sounds. 

"I think we are safe here,'* replied the major, 
who had seated himself on the ground with his 
back to. the stump of the fallen tree. " This is 
grand 1 it is sublime 1 I never sarw any thing so 
inspiring as this! It fills my whole soul with 
its savage grandeur!" 

I think the man had no more consciousness 
of danger than a child in the cradle would have 
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had. He was enraptured with the wild scene, 
with the raging waters before him. Certainly it 
was grand; but the safety of the major and of 
the boat filled me with apprehension, so that I 
could think of nothing but the peril of the 
moment. It was a hurricane rather than what I 
had been in the habit of calling a squall. I had 
never felt the force of the wind as I did on that 
eventful day. It was appalling to see the stout- 
est trees on the plain torn up by the roots, 
or snapped like pipe stems a few feet from the 
ground. We saw barns and store-houses levelled 
before the blast as though they had been card • 
boxes. The mist of the spray covered the lake 
so that we could see the water for only a short 
distance from the shore. 

Then came a shower of rain ; but it lasted but 
a few minutes. The wind continued to blow 
like a hurricane for the space of fifteen minutes. 
All at once, within the line of our vision, ap- 
peared the beautiful steamer we had noticed 
before the tempest began, roUing helplessly in 
the trough of the angry sea. At every motion 
she took in the water over her bulwarks. I 
saw that she was utterly disabled. 
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Her screw was not in motion, and she was 
drifting at the mercy of the waves. She was 
very deep down in the water, and it was evi- 
dent enough that her misfortune had been caused 
by shipping a sea which had put out her fires. If 
her sails were ever of any use it was when her 
machinery was crippled or her fires extinguished ; 
but so far as I could see, no effort had been 
made to shake out any of her canvas. A reefed 
foresail might have enabled her to keep her head 
up to the sea, so as not to roll in the trough. 

"By Jove!" exclaimed Major Gamingham, 
when the Sylvania first came into view. "That 
beautiful little vessel is going to destruction I " 

"She is indeed," I replied; "and as fast as 
she can go." 

" But what is the matter with her? I thought 
you said she was safe enough as she had steam," 
added my passenger, more excited than I had 
ever seen him before. 

"I supposed she was safe; and I am afraid 
there has been some bad management on board 
of her," I answered. 

"But there are several people on ber deck I" 
exclaimed the major. 
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*' I see Mr. Mortboyce, his wife, his daughter 
and his son. The crew are getting out the boat ; 
but it will certainly be swamped," I added, in- 
tensely moved by the sad situation of the people 
on board, for it seemed to me they must all be 
drowned. 

" But what is the matter with the vessel ? " 
demanded the major, as if it were necessary to 
know the nature of the disaster before any thing 
could be done. 

" She has shipped a sea ; she is nearly full of 
water, and is taking in more every minute. She 
may go to the bottom at any moment," I replied 
with a shudder. 

" What can we do? We must save theml*' 

" No boat can live a moment in that sea." 

The major groaned in anguish. 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 

THE WRECK OP THE SYLVANIA. 

I HAD brought the boat up to the south 
shore of the river because it would afford 
her better shelter from the severity of the blast. 
After the first stroke of the hurricane, the air 
was cleared over the lake. The little shower of 
rain had made it very thick for a few moments, 
so that we could not see more than a quarter of 
a mile from the shore; but as this passed over, 
we saw the steamer when she was in the vicin- 
ity of Ppint Huron Buoy, two miles and a half 
from the mouth of Glinten River. 

She was drifting very rapidly as she rolled in 
the savage sea. From the direction in which 
she came, I concluded that the disaster had over- 
taken her when she had just passed Red Spar 
Buoy No. 2. She was carried directly before 
the gale, and her course had been on the very 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



EOUGHINa IT ON THE GREAT LAKES. 297 

verge of the flats. If she had not passed the 
red and black buoys that mark the outer line of 
St. Clair Flats, when she was disabled, she would 
have grounded in five feet of water. As she 
went about half a mile to the northward of Point 
Huron Buoy, she could have been but a short 
distance from the shallow water during the first 
part of her drift. 

" Good heaven ! Alick ! must we be idle here 
and see all those people perish?" groaned Major 
Garningham, in an agony of emotion. 

" No, sir I I will try to do something ! " I 
replied, in a voice as loud as I could speak. 
" The Lakebird will float, whatever happens to 
her." 

" I will go with you I I had rather perish in 
the attempt to save those people than to sit here 
and see them drown without lifting a finger to 
save them," added my companion earnestly. 

" You can do nothing, sir. You are a sick 
man, and your being in the boat would do more 
harm than good," I protested. "I will put a 
double reef in the mainsail, and I may be able 
to reach her, if she don't sink before I can get 
out there." 
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"I will help you, Alick," he persisted. 

"You can not help mel" I replied waxmly. 
*' Don't you see there are eight persons on the 
steamer, and the boat will not hold any more 
than that? If you go, you will only take up 
the space needed for one of those people," I an- 
swered, as I began to tug at the cable of the 
Lakebird, in order to haul her in to the shore. 

I took a couple of turns around the stump of 
the tree with the line, and asked him to "keep 
what I got." As the boat was sheltered by the 
land, I got her in without much difficulty. Still 
holding the rope, I commenced my passage to 
the boat, for it still blew so hard that I could 
not stand without holding on, though I thought 
the hurricane had slightly abated. The major 
made a movement to follow me. 

"I wish you to stay where you are; and 
when I give you the word, let go this rope," I 
interposed. 

As this gave him something to do, he was 
satisfied to remain where he was, at least for tho 
present. I was soon in the boat, and with more 
haste than I had ever done it before, I put two 
reefs in the mainsail. With the greatest diffi- 
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tjTilty, I hoisted the sail. The craft shook like 
aspen leaves in the blast, as though she was 
trembling with fear or emotion at the tremen- 
dous task she was to undertake. I should not 
have dared to leave the river in her if she had 
not been a lifeboat; I should not have thought 
of such a thing, as it would have been sure des- 
truction. 

"She is getting her boat into the water,'* 
shouted the major. 

"It will certainly be swamped," I screamed 
in reply. 

" There she goes ! " yelled the excited gentle- 
man on the shore. " Her stern has gone under 
water I She has sunk I Be quick, Alick, if you 
think you can do any thing." 

I paused an instant in my work to look at 
the unfortunate steamer, fpr I wanted to under- 
stand the situation before I risked my life in 
such a desperate venture. Climbing up the mast 
of the Lakebird high enough to enable me to 
see the Sylvania across the narrow tongue of 
land, I ascertained that the major was right ; the 
beautiful steamer had sunk. The great waves 
rolled over her stern ; but her bow was still well 
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out of the water, and I could see the sea break- 
ing against her pilot house on the forward deck. 

To this part of the vessel Mr. Mortboyce, his 
family and the crew had retreated for safety. I 
could see them clinging to the bulwarks and 
rigging for life. The men were trying to get 
the boat they had dropped into the water for- 
ward so as to embark the owner and his family; 
but while I was still gazing at the thrilling 
scene, the boat broke away from them and 
floated off. I was rather glad than otherwise at 
this apparent misfortune, as it must have seemed 
to them, for I was confident they were safer 
on the wreck than in such a small boat. 

*' Let go that rope ! " I shouted to the major, 
as I dropped down upon the forward deck of 
the Lakebird. 

He promptly cast off. the cable, and then at- 
tempted to walk down to the boat ; but he could 
not stand up, and was obliged to lie down on 
the ground. 

"Stay where you are!" I called to him. 

He had to do it ; and I saw him crawl back 
to the tree. I hauled in the cable, for I thought 
I might want it, and bent it on the anchor. I 
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tried to believe the severity of the tempest was 
abating; and I think it was not so savage as in 
the beginning. Still it blew harder than I had 
ever seen it blow at sea or on the lakes. 

The bow of the boat was jammed upon the 
mud; but I knew it would slide off as soon as 
I trimmed the sail. I gave the sheet a double 
turn over the cleet, and then hauled in the 
boom. Holding the sheet in my* left ^land, I 
managed the wheel with my right. I was all 
ready now. Hauling in the main sheet a little 
more, I permitted the sail to fill only partially, 
for I knew the boat would go over instantly if 
she took the whole force of the hurricane. I 
could control the pressure with the helm and 
the sheet ; but I realized that the slightest blun- 
der would upset the boat, out of which the 
fierce waves might wash me in spite of all the 
exertions I could put forth to save myself. The 
Lakebird would either go over, or the mainsail 
would be blown out of the bolt ropes, if the 
sail was wholly filled, for no light canvas could 
stand the tremendous blast. 

The Sylvania was dead to windward of me, 
and of course I had to beat out to her, and 
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keep the boat rigM side up at the same time. 
I had figured out all the steps I shotdd take 
from the time I left the shore till I reached it 
again, if I was spared to return. I had first to 
get out to the steamer, and then to get back 
from her if I succeeded in saving her people. 
If the former was the more difficult, the latter 
was the more dangerous feat. I made my calcu- 
lation to reach the wreck in only two stretches 
and one tack, for I regarded the boat in stays 
as the mosi trying and dangerous rituation in 
which she would be placed. 

The instant I had hauled in the sheet where 
I wanted it, the sail filled a little more than I 
had intended; and the boat toppled over till the 
water flowed into her over the lee washboard. 
But I let off the sheet enough to right her, 
though I did not spill the sail entirely. She 
slid off the mud, and immediately addressed 
herself to the business of the moment. She 
darted off like a race horse, for the water was 
comparatively smooth under the lee of the land. 
In another minute, she plunged into the boiling 
sea of the lake. She rose on the first swell, 
and then dived down into the trough of it. The 
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sail was shaking all the time, for I only allowed 
it to fill enough to bear on the helm and give 
her steerage way. As it was she dashed ahead 
like the meteor of the storm, and it was all^I 
could do, with one hand on the wheel, to keep 
her from coming up into the wind. The water 
tumbled into her by the bucket full, and broke 
over the forward deck by the barrel. But she 
behaved nobly, as she always did at trying 
times. 

In a few moments, I got the hang of her 
motion so that I could handle her by the feel- 
ing; and this is about all the secret there is in 
the management of a sail boat. This sense of 
feeling in any craft can only be obtained by 
experience ; and no amount of theory will make 
a boatman. When the wheel bore hard on my 
hand, she was all right; if too hard, and the 
boat heeled over too much, it was because she 
had been let off too much; and in this situation 
she was in peril of capsizing. When the pres- 
sure came too light on the hand, it indicated 
that the craft was in danger of broaching to, or 
coming up into the wind. When the wind does 
not fill the sail at all, there is no pressure on 
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the helm. My point was neither to have the 
wheel bear too hard or too lightly on the hand, 
for there was danger in either in such a blow. 
I had her pretty well balanced by the time I 
was fairly out in the lake. 

In such a heavy sea, of course I could not 
prevent her from wabbling a good deal; but I 
did not allow her to get the better of me for a 
single instant. I had to keep my head in the 
boat, and I did not dare even to glance astern 
of the boat to see how Major Garningham was 
conducting himself. I do not know how long it 
was before I reached a point where I thought I 
could fetch the Sylvania on the next stretch; it 
may have been five minuets and it may have 
been half an hour. I could not measure time 
while every instant seemed like an hour. 

At last I was ready to go in stays, and I 
gave her a good full — so good that I shipped 
half a barrel of water in doing it. But I did 
not care for this. I threw her up into the wind 
as her bow was rising on a big wave. Happily 
she had headway enough to swing promptly, and 
the boom went over very spitefully and with a 
^rand rush. This was the trying moment, but I 
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had done this thing times enough in heavy 
weather to know just what to expect. I eased 
off the sheet so that the sail should not fill too 
suddenly; but on the other hand I had to be 
careful not to let her loose her headway, for that 
would compel me to fill away on the former tack, 
and go through with the whole manoeuvre again. 

After hauling in and slacking off the sheet 
several times, I hit it right, and found myself 
on a stretch that would ciarry the Lakebird to 
the steamer, even if she made considerable lee- 
way. The hurricane had veiy slightly, but 
sensibly decreased in violence; yet it was still a 
tempest of the most savage character. I. had a 
chance to look ahead now without any neglect 
of the boat ; and I saw the people in the steamer 
watching my struggling craft as she buffeted the 
angry waves on her way to their relief. I began 
to be reasonably confident that I should succeed 
in reaching the wreck, and my hopes increased 
with every fathom of headway the boat made. 

I saw that the steamer had sunk directly on 
the edge of one of the numerous channels of 
the lake, so that her stern was entirely under 
water, while the forward deck would have been 

20 
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high and dry in calm weather. I knew several 
places in the lake * where the water shoaled a 
fathom in less than fifty feet; and near the 
great channels, a steamer might be aground at 
the bow and have thirty feet of water at the 
stem. 

The progress of the Lakebird could not be 
very rapid in such a tremendous sea, and while 
I was obliged to keep the reefed mainsail shak- 
ing more than half the time. Before I came 
within Jiail of the people on the steamer my 
boat was half full of w^ter, and she began to 
work rather heavily. As she rose to the seas, 
this water was swashed aU over me, and I was 
thoroughly ducked about four times a minute. I 
was as wet as a drowned rat. I had lost my 
hat, and I .had thrown off my shoes so that I 
might be able to swim if I got overboard. Pants 
and shirt were all I wore, and I did not look 
exactly like a dandy. 

"Steamer ahoy!" I shouted when I came 
within speaking distance of her. " Stand by to 
heave a line." 
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CHAPTER XXVIL 

EIGHT PASSENGBBS. 

44nrN the boat!" roared a man on the deck 
I of the Sylvania whom I took to be 
the sailing master of the yacht. 

Another of the party. was coiling up a heave- 
line, ready to be thrown to me when I came 
alongside. The wreck lay broadside to the hur- 
ricane, with her bow pointed to the south west. 
I kept the Lakebird well- up to windward, so as 
to allow for leeway. My present course would 
carry me to the east, when I intended to go to 
the west of her. 

" Go to leeward I " called the sailing master. 

"Ay, ay," I replied; but I did not change 
my course a particle. 

The skipper shouted to me again; but I took 
no notice of him. In the sunken steamer I had 
a specimen of his handy work, and I thought I 
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could manage the Lakebird better than he could. 
Perhaps I was priggish and vain, but I had an 
idea that I could have saved that steamer, if I 
had been in charge of her. I fancied that I 
could see just how he had disabled her. I knew 
she was bound for Detroit, for I had often seen 
her there; and her course from the South Pass 
was about south west, or at right angles with 
the line of the hurricane. As soon as the big 
sea was stirred up, this direction placed her 
exactly in the trough of the seas, and she had 
probably rolled a wave into her hold which had 
put out her fires. I had told Major Garningham 
how it ought to be done before any thing hap- 
pened to her. 

When the Lakebird was about up with the 
stem of the Sylvania, I fastened the wheel with 
a rope and hook which I always had ready for 
the purpose, -and leaped upon the forward deck. 
I let go the halyards as I had the sheet before, 
and hauled down the mainsail. I did some 
lively work, and was away from the wheel only 
a moment. Rushing back, I jammed the helm 
hard down. When I dropped the sail, the boat 
fell off enough to enable her to go clear of the 
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yaclit. I secured the wheel again and went 
forward to catch the line when it was thrown 
from the steamer. Under the lee of the Sylvania, 
the water was comparatively smooth, as I had 
counted upon its being; and these manoeuvres 
were •easily executed. 

" Heave the line I " I shouted, when I was 
ready to take it. 

"Ay, ay," replied a sailor; and I knew he 
was one by the way he heaved the line. 

I caught the rope, and before the Lakebird 
had fully lost her headway, I had a turn of it 
around the mast and made fast. All hands 
began to heave on the line in order to haul my 
boat up to the side of the steamer. 

"Avast heaving," I shouted, for I was not 
yet ready to take the passengers on board. 

The men promptly obeyed me ; and as the 
boat rode easy as she was, I proceeded to bale 
her out, and put her in condition to receive her 
passengers. 

" Don't you want some help? " called the 
sailor who had heaved the line. 

"Ay, ay; one hand." 

The fresh water tar who had distinguished 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



310 OUT WEST, OB 

himself immediately took to tlie line that held 
the Lakebird, and slid down into the boat. I 
gave l^iTTi a bucket and asked him to assist in 
baling out the craft. He went to work with a 
will. I took the biggest tin vessel I had on 
board and helped him toss the water out of the 
standing room. 

" We must be lively," said the tar. 

"There is no need of any such desperate 
haste," I replied. 

" Captain Braceback is afraid the wreck will 
slide off into the deep water so that the bows 
will go under," added the sailor. 

"Who is Captain Braceback?'' 

" He is the sailing master of the yacht." 

** There is about as much danger of her slid- 
ing off as there is of the bottom of the lake 
dropping out," I added, contemptuously; and I 
had not a high opinion of the seamanship of the 
captain of the Sylvania. " I don't see how she 
can slide off while the hurricane is driving her 
harder on every minute." 

" That's what the captain says," added the 
sailor. 

"Hurry up there," shouted the captain from 
the deck of the steamer. 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



EOTJGHING IT ON THE <^BBAT LAKES. 811 

*'I'm not going to sail this boat to the shore 
with nine persons in her while she is half full 
of water," I continued, making no reply to Cap- 
tain Braceback. 

I am willing to confess that I had some preju- 
dice against the sailing master of the Sylvania, 
and I was not very likely to be greatly influ- 
enced by him. As I said before, I had often 
seen the steam yacht at Detroit. She was a 
beauty, and I had a great admiration for her. 
I may say that I fell in love with her. I wanted 
to know her better, and when I passed near her 
one day, as she lay at a wharf, I landed on pur- 
pose to make a closer examination of the beauty. 
I looked her over standing on the pier, and then 
I ventured on board of her. 

I had hardly put my foot on her deck before 
the skipper came up from the cabin, and assailed 
me with the most abusive language for going on 
board of her. He called me a '* loafer," a " vag- 
abond," and other pet names; and said boys 
were not allowed on board of her. I did not 
blame him for doing his duty, whp,tever it was, 
but he might have done it like a gentleman. I 
was not a '^loafier" or a "vagabond," and I 
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told him I was not; whereupoa lie charged me 
with impudence and taking me by the collar, 
jerked me out of the yacht. If I had seen any- 
body belonging to her, I should have asked per- 
mission before I went on board. 

For the sake of the ladies on board of the 
Sylvania, I worked as lively as I could, and in 
a short time we had most of the water out of 
the Lakebird. I told the sailor to work the 
pump while we were hauling the boat up to the 
yacht. As soon as we had her alongside, Cap- 
tain Braceback began to give orders in a loud 
and authoritative tone to me as weU as to his 
own men. But I had a plan for embarking the 
passengers, and I proceeded (Juietly to carry it 
out. He desired to lower the ladies into the 
Lakebird with a tackle and faU. He had already 
made a whip of the lee fore brace, and the en- 
gineer was rigging a chair to it. While he was 
thus employed, I hauled the boat up to the 
gangway, where the movable bulwark had been 
taken out to launch the lost boat. This was 
just forward of the line to which the deck was 
submerged. 

"Run the boat forward under the fore yard 
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arm!" called the captain, in his offensive tone. 
"Come, bear a hand, youngster!" 

" I shall take the ladies on board at this gang- 
way," I replied, quietly. 

"Run her forward, I say!" yelled Captain 
Braceback. " Haul her forward, Ben." 

The last remark was addressed to the sailor 
who had assisted me to bale out the boat. He 
was disposed to obey orders .like a good sailor; 
but I would not allow him to cast off the painter, 
which I had made fast to the side of the steamer. 
Stepping upon the deck of the yacht with the 
end of the line in my hand I placed the gang 
plank across the open space so that the passen- 
gers need not slip into the water. 

"Now we are all ready for you, ladies," I 
called to Mrs. Mortboyce and her daughter. 

The owner had began to assist his wife to 
descend the steep deck to the gangway, when 
the captain interposed, and said he would lower 
the ladies into the boat in the chair he and the 
engineer were rigging. 

" I like this way better," said the mother. 

" So do I," added the daughter. 

I went up to the place where they stood, and 
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helped the young lady down to the gangway. 
Probably she did not think I was a very elegant 
beau, but she thanked me in one of the sweetr 
est voices I ever heard. Ben and I handed her 
into the standing room, where she seated herself. 
She was all of a tremble, she had been so terri- 
fied by the situation. Then I helped her father 
and mother to places beside her. The boat lay 
in a tolerably easy position, though the spray 
dashed over the steamer into the standing room. 
Before the captain could finish his chair, I had 
the passengers in the boat. I arranged them as 
I thought best, and with the help of Ben, hoisted 
the sail. All hands were on board except the 
captain and engineer. They had abandoned the 
chair as soon as the ladies were embarked, and 
they seemed to be taking a last survey of the 
wreck, possibly to determine how to raise her. 

"I am all ready, sir," I said, speaking to Mr. 
Mortboyce. " I am waiting for the captain and 
the other man." 

"We are waiting for you, Captain Braceback," 
added the owner. 

At this hint from one in authority, the sailing 
master came into the boat, followed by the 
engineer. 
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" Take seats next to the cuddy doors, if you 
please." I said. 

The engineer seated himself as directed; but 
the captain walked aft to the wheel. 

"I think I will steer her," said he, taking 
hold of the wheel. 

"I prefer to sail my own boat," I replied. 

" I don't know about that," added Captain 
Braceback. "I am not inclined to trust this 
party with a mere boy." 

"I. will not trust myself in this craft to any 
one's management but my own ; and I will thank 
you to be seated where I asked you," I replied, 
as calmly as I could speak ; but I was mad 
enough to pitch him into the lake if I had been 
able to do it. 

" Don't interfere with the young man. Captain 
Braceback," said Mr. Mortboyce. 

"But this boy isn't fit to manage this boat 
with so many precious lives in it," remonstrated 
the captain. " He will send us all to the bottom." 

" He can't do any worse than you have done," 
retorted the owner bitterly. "He brought the 
boat out to the wreck against the wind and the 
sea; and I prefer- to trust him in a boat he 
understands rather than you." 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



816 OUT WEST, OE 

" We "Will talk about that another time/' 
snapped the captain, falling back into the seat I 
had assigned to him; and he was evidently 
intensely disgusted at the remark of his owner. 

*'You may let go the peak halyards, if you 
please, Ben," I added. 

He obeyed the order. I had concluded to set 
aside the plan I had made for the return of the 
Lakebird to the shore, and run square before the 
wind, as the storm had sensibly diminished while 
I had been taking in the passengers. By drop- 
ping the peak, I should lessen the extent of 
canvas exposed to the gale. I gave the order 
to cast off from the wreck, and Ben shoved off 
the bow. It was furious sailing, though it was 
mild compared with what it was when I came 
out. I let off* the sheet, and the Lakebird rose 
and plunged and yawed fearfully. 

"I'm afraid, mother," said Miss Mortboyce, 
and I saw that she was trembling even more 
violently than when I helped her into the boat. 

" So am I, my child," replied the mother. *' I 
can only pray that we mq^y reach the shore in 
safety. Once on the land I will never get into 
another boat." 
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"I am sure I will not," added the miss, with 
a shudder. 

"I don't think you need fear any thing," I 
interposed. "The boat i^ doing very well, and 
even if she should upset, she will not sink, for 
she is a life boat.'* 

" Do you really think there is no danger, 
young man?" asked Mrs. Mortboyce. 

"I don't think there is, madam; indeed I am 
very sure that I shall be able to land you in a 
few minutes more." 

" I shall never get over this as long as I live,^* 
added the lady, while convulsive tremors shook 
her frame. "We have been at death's door for 
the last hour." 

"Not so long as that," I replied. "Here we 
are," I added as the Lakebird shot into the river. 

" The Lord be praised 1 " ejaculated the lady, 
as the boat came into the still water. 

I ran up to the shore and took Major Gam- 
ingham on board. 
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CHAPTER XXVm. 

THE CALM AFTEE THE STOEM. 

4 4 ^ LORIOUS, Alick! I am proud of you!" 
VDT exclaimed Major Gamingliam, as he 
stepped into the boat, and rushing aft, he seized 
me by the hand. "You have been a hero, my 
boy!" 

"I got through it better than I expected," I 
replied. 

" You have displayed both skill and courage; 
and neither without the other would have done 
the business." 

" Now you may hoist up the peak, Ben," I 
said, when we were ready to run up to Monto- 
mercy. 

The wind subsided almost as suddenly as it 
had risen; and before we were a mile from the 
mouth of the river, I had to turn out all the 
reefs and set the jib. 
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It was nearly dark when the Lakebird reached 
her moorings in the rear of Mr. Brickland*s house. 
My passengers were all wet to the skin, as I 
was myself. It had rained very little during the 
tempest but we had been drenched by the waves 
that broke over us and by the spray tossed by 
the strong wind. All the family came down to 
the river when the boat arrived, for they had 
been very anxious about us, supposing we were 
out on the lake during the hurricane. The news 
of the wreck of the Sylvanfa had not yet been 
brought to the town. 

Of course the Bricklands were greatly aston- 
ished to see such a crowd of passengers come 
out of the Lakebird. They concluded at once 
that some stirring event had occurred on the 
lake. They saw that we were all very wet, and 
without asking any questions, Mrs. Brickland 
invited the Mortboyces and the crew of the Syl- 
Vania to the house. They were all glad enough 
to accept this proffer of hospitality, and we 
marched, in a drabbled procession, to the mansion. 

" What has happened ? " asked Mr. Brickland, 
as we were on our way from the boat. 

A steam yacht has foundered and sunk in 
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the tempest, and our Alick has saved the eight 
persons on board of her," replied the major, who 
was walking at my side; and he spoke with 
enthusiasm. "He has behaved like a hero." 

"I am very glad he has done so well," added 
Mr. Brickland. *'But I find he can always be 
depended upon when there is any thing to be 
done." 

" This was a matter of pluck and skill ; and 
he has both of them. By Jovel I'm proud of 
the boy ! " 

" Why should you be proud of me, major ? " 
I asked; and he seemed to be appropriating ma 
to himself more than I had noticed before. 

"Why should I be proud of you, Alick?" 
repeated the major. " Well, I won't tell you 
now; but I will before you are three days older." 

By this time we had reached the house. The 
party went in and were made as comfortable as 
the circumstances would permit. I went to my 
chamber, and put on my best clothes, as much 
to enable me to make a creditable appearance 
as because my every day clothes were soaked 
with water, and I was very cold and uncomfort- 
able in them. Mrs. Brickland provided the best 
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supper the condition of the larder would permit. 

" Haven't I seen you before somewhere, young- 
ster?" asked Captain Braceback, as I entered 
the sitting-room, where all the party except the 
cook and Ben, who made themselves useful in 
the kitchen, were assembled. 

'* Yes, sir ; you have seen me on board of the 
Sylvania," I replied. 

" I saw you there, of course ; but I mean 
before to-day?" added the captain. 

"I meant before to-day; for this is not the 
first time I have been on board the steamer." 

"I don't remember it." 

"I remember it perfectly well," I answered, 
as Mr. Mortboyce came over to the place where 
I stood, evidently with the intention of speaking 
to me. 

But I preferred to let him hear what I had 
to say before I listened to him. 

" When was it ? " asked Captain Braceback. 

" It was this last summer. I ran my boat up 
to the wharf where the Sylvania lay, on purpose 
to take a look at her. I did not see anybody 
on board; but I was in love with the beautiful 
craft, and I was just dying to examine her." 

21 
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**I hope you went on board of her," added 
the captain. 

" I am sorry to say that I did," I replied, 
looking upon the floor. 

"Why are you sorry you did?" inquired Mr. 
Mortboyce. 

"Because my reception was not as pleasant 
as it might have been. I had hardly stepped 
upon the deck before Captain Braceback came 
out of the cabin, called me a 'loafer' and a 
* vagabond,' and ordered me to leave. I started 
to leave, but I said I was not a loafer, for I have 
always had to work very hard. The captain 
called this impudence, and taking me by the 
collar, jerked me ashore. That was the time 
when you saw me before." 

" We bad been very much troubled by boys 
coming on board," replied the sailing master of 
the Sylvania, not a little disturbed by my. state- 
ment made in the presence of the owner of the 
yacht. 

"You might have been civil, even to a boy," 
added Mr. Mortboyce. — " Young man, you have 
placed me and my family under a debt of grati- 
tude to you which we shall never be able to 
repay." 
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*' I am sorry for it, sir, for I don't like to 
have people feel under obligations to me," I 
replied, seeing that I ought to say something, 
and I could not think of any thing else. 

"But it is a pleasure to be under obligations 
to one who has saved your life. I expected to 
see some one of my family washed out of the 
yacht. My gratitude is so deep that I do not 
know how to express it," continued the owner 
of the Sylvania; and he spoke with great emo- 
tion. 

" I couldn't help doing as I did after what 
Major Garningham said," I pleaded in excuse 
for my conduct. 

" I don't know Major Garningham, or what 
he said," answered Mr. Mortboyce ; " but if he 
inspired you to do this deed of heroism, I am . 
grateful to him also." 

" I am Major Garningham," said my passenger, 
who had come into the room a moment before. * 
" But he needn't charge the blame of the act 
upon me. I was very much distressed at the 
idea of standing on the shore, and seeing eight 
persons perish without doing any thing to eave 
them. I think I did say that I would rather 
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lose my life in trying to save you than to be 
idle on the shore while your party were drown- 
ing. But I was thinking only of myself then. 
I have faced death a great many times, but I 
never felt so mean as I did while I was looking 
at you on the wreck and doing nothing." 

*' This young man seems to have a good deal 
of your spirit." 

"By Jove! he has indeed; and he came right- 
fully by it I " laughed the major. • 

No one understood this last remark ; and before 
any questions were asked, Mrs. Brickland called 
the party to supper. By this time the half- 
drowned people of the Sylvania were warm and 
dry, and in condition to appreciate the meal. 
Everybody seemed to be happy, and nothing was 
talked about but the disaster and the rescue. I 
was tired of being praised, and I was glad when 
a question of Major Garningham brought out 
the particulars of the disaster to the steamer. 

"I am sure I cannot explain it," replied the 
owner. " But Captain Braceback doubtless under- 
stands the cause of the accident." 

"I W£is speaking about the beautiful Kttle' 
steamer when the hurricane came on, and I 
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expressed some fears for her safety to Alick, 
who declared that she would do well enough, as 
she had steam. He even told me just how she 
ought to be managed in such a heavy blow," 
added the major. 

"It was one of those disasters which cannot 
be prevented at sea or on the great lakes,'* said 
the captain, to whom all at the table were look- 
ing for an explanation of the loss of the vessel. 

"I always felt safe in the Sylvania, for she 
was built as strong as wood and iron could 
make her; and her boiler and machinery were 
the best it was possible to obtain," said the 
owner. "I had her built for the use of my 
family ; and I certainly would not have allowed 
my wife and children to go in her if I had not 
believed she was safe." 

"She was as safe as any steamer could be," 
added the captain. "We never had such a storm 
as this one ; at least, I never heard of one." 

"I shall never go in her, or one like her 
again," said Mr. Mortboyce. 

" And I am sure I never will ! " exclaimed 
Mrs. Mortboyce ; and so said the daughter, and 
even the son, for whom more especially the 
Sylvania had been built. 
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I am sure no family was ever more thoroughly 
disgusted with yachting in a steamer than that 
of the owner of the Sylvania. The wife and 
daughter actually shuddered now when they 
thought of their experience in the hurricane. 

" I did not understand what disabled the 
steamer in the first i)lace," interposed the major, 
who seemed to be very much interested in this 
matter, possibly because we had discussed the 
subject before the disaster. "If the little vessel 
was considered safe, how does she happen to be 
wrecked? Of course it was expected that she 
would encounter storms, for I am told they are 
even more violent and destructive on these lakes 
than on the ocean." 

" I have been in her in a very severe tempest 
on Lake Superior, and though the yacht seemed 
to stand on end some of the time as she pitched, 
she came out of it very well," added Mr. Mort- 
boyce. 

" It was no such storm as the one this after- 
noon," said Braceback. 

"You were not in her at that time," replied 
the owner; and I thought there was something 
stern in his manner. "If the wind was not so 
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strong, the waves w6re certainly higher. It was 
a heavier sea than we had in this shallow water 
this afternoon." 

" The tempest to-day was the hardest I ever 
have seen on any of the lakes," persisted the 
captain. " It was nothing less than a hurricane." 

" What was the first intimation you had that 
the vessel was in danger of being wrecked, cap- 
tain?" asked the major, unwiUiug to drop the 
subject. 

"The storm came all of a sudden, and kicked 
up a tremendous sea in an instant, as it were. 
We were in the trough of it, and we shipped a 
sea which rolled into the hold and put out the 
fires," replied the captain, rather groutily. 

" That was just the way Alick said it was 
done," exclaimed Major Gamingham, with en- 
thusiasm. " Was there no way to keep the 
water on the outside of her, as my skipper puts 
it?" 

" No, sir ; there was not," answered the sailing 
master, very decidedly. ^ 

At this point. Captain Braceback, who evi- 
dently had no desire to be catechised in regard 
to the wreck, announced his intention to take 
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the evening train for Detroit, and rose from the 
supper table. 

"Do you wish to take any steps towards rais- 
ing the Sylvania? " he asked of his owner, as he 
moved towards the door. 

" No ; none at all ; I never *wish to see the 
steamer again," replied the disgusted proprietor. 

''Will you allow me to raise her on my own 
account?" continued the captain, who doubtless 
realized that he was " out of a job " by the catas- 
trophe. 

"I desire to have nothing done with her at 
present," replied Mr. Mortboyce coldly. 

The sailing maste? departed and the engineer 
went with him. The cook and the deck/hand 
left, a little later. 

. " I am afraid your sailing master was careless 
in the management of the pretty craft," said the 
major, when Captain Braceback had gone. 

" That is my own view of the matter," an- 
swered Mr. Mortboyce. " He ought to have closed 
all openings in the deck, and put the steamer's 
head to the sea." 

" Just what Alick said ! " exclaimed the major. 

We left the table and adjourned to the sitting 
room. 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 

THE SEABCH FOB THE SYLVAKIA. 

THE management of the Sylvania and the 
wreck were discussed, and at last the 
major asked Mr. Mortboyce what he intended 
to do with the vessel. 

"I have no further use for her," he replied. 
"No member of my family would ever be will- 
ing to go on board of her after what has hap- 
pened to-day. We suffered too much during the 
time the vessel was drifting at the mercy of th^ 
wind and the waves and after she went to the 
bottom to feel the least interest in the steamer. 
I think that any one of us would shudder with 
apprehension if we should attempt to cross the 
lake in her again.'* 

" But it was the bad management, and not 
the bad qualities of the vessel that caused the 
disaster,'* suggested the major. 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



880 * OUT WEST, OB 

" Whatever it was, we are not disposed to 
find our pleasures in yachting on the lake in a 
steamer. The next sailing master we get may 
be as careless as this one has been. We have 
been at death's door while we were seeking 
pleasure and we have had enough of her. I am 
disposed to sink a barrel of gunpowder imder her, 
and blow her up." 

"Don't do that," interposed the major. **I 
am sure our Alick could manage her better than 
the sailing master, and I hope you will sell her 
to me for him, rather than destroy her." 

" I will gladly present her to him. I will pay 
all the expense of raising her, if he wants her," 
said the owner. 

He seemed to be delighted with the idea of 
presenting the sunken steamer to me. I am sure 
that I was not less delighted. The idea of 
standing at the wheel of a live steamer, in that 
gay and festive little pilot house, was raptuous to 
me ; and I was almost beside myself with joy at 
the thought. I was willing to believe, after all 
I had heard, that I had done a big thing for 
the Mortboyces ; but the Sylvania, no longer of 
any use to the present owner, would be a princely 
reward. 
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There was a train for Detroit at a late hour, 
and Mrs. Brickland's guests decided to return in 
it. I will not even mention the kind words that 
were said to me as the^ family departed ; but 
they all desired to see me again. I was invited 
to come to the elegant mansion of the nabob in 
Detroit ; and I promised to go when the harvest 
was over. 

I was so tired that I went to bed as Boon as 
the visitors were gone. Early the next morning 
I took a walk over the farm to ascertain the 
extent of the damage done by the hurricane. It 
was very sad to see the grain levelled, the com 
torn up or prostrated, and the trees blown down 
or broken off. The corn house was upset and 
the cow-shed was a wreck ; but otherwise the 
buildings were not injured. 

" It was a big blow," said Dick Blister, who 
made the survey with me. 

"The biggest I ever knew," I replied. *^Biit 
it has not done as much damage as I was afraid 
it would. Of course the potatoes are not hurt; 
the corn is about ready to get in, so that we 
shall find all there was before, though it will 
not be quite so clean work harvesting it. Ail 
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the loss will be in the wheat. I am glad the 
matter is no worse; and I was thinking of it 
when I was out in the Lakebird in the midst of 
it." 

Mr. Brickland came out to the barn while we 
were talking about it. He had been over the 
farm the night before. He was quite cheerful, 
and did not make a single complaint. 

"It might have been worse; and as it is, I 
shall not loose above two hundred dollars by the 
storm," said he, with a smile, which was not 
now so strange on his face as it had been in the 
spring. " I was more worried about you, Alick, 
than I was about the farm, while the storm was 
raging yesterday. I supposed you were out in 
the boat all the time." 

"I was most of the time." 

"I wonder that you dared to go out in the 
boat in such a tempest." 

'* I thought Major Garningham would go crazy 
if I didn't So something." 

" He sets his life by you, Alick, and I am 
surprised that he let you go off all alone." 

" He wanted to go with me, but I wouldn't 
let him." 
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"There is something very singular about that 
man. If you were his own son, he couldn't 
think any more of you>l' added Mr. Brickland, 
looking earnestly into my face. 

" That's so, and I don't understand it," I re- 
plied. 

'' Do jpu know, Alick, that you look some- 
thing like. Major Garningham ? " 

"I do!" I exclaimed. "I think that's all in 
your eye and high Betty Martin." . . 

"My wife noticed it, and spoke to me about 
it. The more I look at you the more I see it;" 
and he was going on to tell the points of re- 
semblance when the breakfast bell rang. 

The subject was not renewed that day. I had 
to do my work after the meal. While we were 
at dinner our boarder expressed a desire to visit 
the wreck of the Sylvania before dark. He was 
curious to ascertain her situation, and to see 
whether or not she had slid off the sand bar 
into the deep water. As the wind was fi'esh 
from the north west, and was likely to hold 
there, we deferred the trip till after tea, for the 
work on the farm was driving. About six we 
started. Mrs. Brickland and Eva went with us, 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



834 OUT WEST, OB 

for they had heard so much about the wreck 
that they wished to see it. 

The Lakebird made a lively passage down the 
river before the fresh breeze ; and as soon as she 
came to a point where we could look over the 
narrow tongue of land to the spot where the 
little steamer had foundered, all eyes were turned 
in that direction. But no Sylvania was to be 
seen. 

" What has become of her ? " asked the 
major. 

" I don't know unless she has slid off into the 
deep water," I replied. 

" But how deep is the water about the place 
where she sunk ? " inquired the major, with much 
interest. 

"It is not more than ten or twelve feet any 
where in that vicinity." 

"Then she could not have slid off so as to 
be entirely out of sight. Her masts and her 
smoke-stack would be seen above water, even if 
it were thirty or forty feet deep," added the 
major. 

"She may have rolled over on her side," I 
suggested. 
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"In that case, the yards on her foremast 
would be seen in water no deeper than that," 
argued the major. 

"We shall soon be on the spot, and then we 
can tell whether she is there or not." 

" Can you find the exact spot where she 
lay?" asked my passenger, anxiously. 

"I can ; I took the ranges with my eye when 
I was on board of her," I answered, confi- 
dently. 

" I can hardly conceive of such a thing as 
her getting out of sight in any depth of water 
there is about here." 

"This is the spot — that tree in range with 
Hamden's bam, and the end of Point Huron 
with the house below. I am sure this is the 
exact spot," said I a little later, as I threw the 
Lakebird up into the wind. 

We all looked into the water; but there was 
nothing to be seen of the Sylvania. It was clear 
she had not slid off the bar, for we could 
see the bottom all around the place. I sailed 
the boat back and forth over this part of the 
lake to satisfy my passenger that the little 
steamer was not there. 
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"That's very singular, to say the least," said 
the major, perplexed by the fact. "What can 
have become of her?" 

"I have no idea," I replied. 

*' You call yourself a Yankee, Alick ; can't 
you guess, you know I " laughed he. 

" I can guess all night ; but that won't an- 
swer the conundrum. Captain Braceback may 
have stolen her." 

" Stolen her ! " Stolen a steamboat I " exclaimed 
the major. "She would be an odd thing to 
steal." 

"From what he said to Mr. Mortboyce, I 
judge that he wished to raise her ; and he did 
not half like it when the owner told him not to 
do it." 

"I should say, if the facts were known, his 
reputation as a master of a steamer would be 
spoiled." 

" I should say -that it ought to be ; for, in my 
opinion, there was no more need* of wrecking 
that steamer than there was of burning her after 
she was full of water." 

"Would any one have the right to raise a 
wreck after it had been abandoned ? " asked the 
major. 
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*' I think not ; but I don't know. I think the 
owner ought to have the first chance at her." 

" What is that steamer coming over this way ? " 
asked Eva Brickland, pointing in the direction 
of Point Huron Buoy. 

"By Jove!" exclaimed Major Gamingham, 
"She looks just like the Sylvariia." 

*'So she does," I replied; astonished at what 
I saw. 

The craft that attracted our attention was a 
small screw steamer, schooner rigged, with yards 
on her foremast. She was in every respect simi- 
lar to the Sylyania, if it was not she ; and I did 
not know another steamer like her on the lakes. 

"I think that is the Sylvania," I replied, after 
I had examined her thoroughly. 

"How can it be the Sylvania when she was 
sunk ? " asked Mrs. Brickland. 

"If it is the Sylvania — and I am almost sure 
it is she — why, then she has been raised," I 
answered. " It was no great job to float a little 
steamer like her." 

She was sailing very fast, and in a short time 
she reached the spot where the Lakebird lay. 

" By Jove I it is the Sylvania I " exclaimed 

. 22 
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Major Gamingham. " I am sure of her now, for 
I can read the name on the bow." 

*' Whore in the^world is she going now?" I 
asked, bewildered by the circumstances. 

" Boat ahoy ! " shouted the man in the little 
pilot house, after he had rung the gong bell to 
stop her. 

"On board the steamer!" I replied in answer 
to the hail. 

"What boat is that?" 

"The Lakebird of Montomercy." 

"Captain Alick?" 

"My name is Alick; but I don't caU myself 
captain," I answered, laughing at the idea. 

"You are the young man I want to see," 
added the pilot of the Sylvania. " Will you 
come alongside, if you please ? " 

"What's all this about?" I said, as I filled 
away the Lakebird, and ran her alongside the 
steamer. 

"Don't you understand it, Alick?" replied 
the major. 

" I'm sure I don't." 

" Well, you will see in a few moments," 
laughed the passenger. 
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"How are you to-day, Alick?" said Ben, the 
sailor who had worked with me in the Lakebird 
the day before. 

'•First rate. Catch the painter, please," I 
responded, tossing him the rope. 

In a moment we had her fast to the SylvaTiia. 

" WUl you and your party come on board, or 
shall I see you in the boat?" asked the pilot, 

"We wUl go on board," said Major Garning- 
ham. " The ladies would like to see her." 

Ben rigged the gangway steps, and it was as 
easy to board her as it was to go into a house* 
We handed Mrs. Brickland and Eva up the 
steps, and then followed them. I cast my eyes 
over the beautiful craft; she did not look as 
though she had fared so hardly the day before, 
Every thing looked as dry and clean as though 
she had never been to the bottom of the lake, 

" My orders are to deliver this steamer into 
the hands of Captain Alick of the Lakebird," 
said the pilot, as he gave me a paper ; " and to 
pass this bill of sale to him." 

1 was bewildered and confounded by tlie 
announcement. This beautiful little steamer was 
mine. I could hardly believe my senses. Major 
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Gamingham laid back and laughed. He seemed 
to know all about it. I recalled what had passed 
the night before; but I did not suppose at the 
time that it meant any thing. A dream of the 
past was realized. 
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CHAPTER XXX. 

GBBAT EVENTS IN CONCLUSION. 



iiXTTTE came out here to look for the Syl- 
Y f vania, or rather for the wreck of 
her," I said to the pilot, as soon as I had in 
some measure recovered from my astonishment. 
" I came to the conclusioil that some one had 
stolen her." 

"Here she is, all right, and as good as she 
ever was," replied the man in charge of her. 

" I did not expect her yet for a week," 
added Major Gamingham. " I really don't see 
how the work was done so quickly." 

"Mr. Mortboyce called me out of my bed at 
one o'clock this morning; and I was over here 
with a steamer at daylight. We raised her, and 
as soon as we had pumped her out so that she 
would float, we started for the city with her. 
We pumped out the rest of the water on the 
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way. I had men at work on her engine,, and it 
was in running order by the time we got to 
Detroit. All her bedding, carpets, and every 
thing that would hold water were sent to the 
dry-house as soon as we arrived. She was thor- 
oughly dried inside with stoves, and now you 
might sleep in her to-night without any danger 
of taking cold." 

"That was quick work," added Major Gam- 
ingham. 

" Mr. Mortboyce insisted that she should be 
delivered to-day; and now it has been done,*' 
replied the pilot, who was the builder of the 
steam yacht. " Now, Captain Alick, I am ready 
to obey your orders imtil the Sylvania is moored 
where you wish." 

"I want her taken up to Mr. Brickland's 
house," I replied. " How much water does she 
draw?" 

" Six feet when she has a week's coal in her, 
and she has that now." 

"Very well, she will float at the landing in 
the rear of the house." 

We concluded to return in the steamer, and 
tow the Lakebird. Ben was placed in charge 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC . 



ROUGHING IT ON THE GBBAT LAKES. 348 

of the latter, and the pilot I'aiig the bell to start 
her. I made a hasty survey of the interior of 
the beautiful craft with my party. She more 
than realized my impression of her. 

I have all along called the Sylvania a little 
steamer; but she was not so very little, after 
aU. She was eighty-six feet long, with sixteen 
feet beam. She was very sharp, and had a clean 
counter, so the space within her available for 
use was considerably reduced. She had a clean 
deck from stem to stern, except between the 
pilot house and the engine room. This house 
contained the state rooms of the captain and the 
engineer, the ice-house, and the galley, or kitchen. 

The main cabin was a roomy one for a vessel 
of her size. It was eighteen feet long, with 
three berths on each side. In addition to this 
she had four state rooms below, each with a sort 
of bedstead berth, wide enough for two persons. 
Two of these rooms were extra large. In the 
forecastle were six berths, and the forward cabin 
contained as many more. The steamer could 
comfortably accommodate about twenty persona 
on a long trip. 

For short excursions, or when the boat ran 
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"I don't know tliat I can do any thing more 
for you," said the pilot, when matters had been 
fully explained. " I must go to the city to-night. 
The . engineer has put every thing in condition' 
in the fire and engine room. I was instructed 
to leave Ben Barber here as long as you want 
him; and his wages will be paid to the end of 
the year by Mr. Mortboyce. The man is a 
machinist as well as a sailor, and can take care 
of the engine ; but you will need an engineer 
when you make a trip." 

The family had gone up to the house, and the 
pilot and engineer started for the railroad sta- 
tion. Ben had lighted up the captain's state 
room and the major and I took possession of it. 
The room was so well illuminated that I could 
see to read in any part of it. 

"I don't believe I shall ever sleep in a house 
again after this," I said, looking over the state 
room, so excited that I hardly knew what I was 
about. 

"You will get used to it in a little while, so 
that it will be no more to you than your room 
in the house." 

"Perhaps I shall; but I think I can stand 
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this room for a good while yet. I should like 
to have a trip in her at once." 

"But you will need an engineer before you 
can sail in her. We will find one soon, for I 
want to make another trip up to Saginaw to see 
Captain Boomsby when I am able to go," added 
the major. " Here is your bill of sale. You 
can read it now if you wish." 

He gave me the paper, and I noticed that he 
was hardly less excited than I was ; but his was 
from a different cause. I opened the paper and 
read its contents. 

"But this bill of sale is not in my favor," I 
said, when I had read it through; and I wp,s 
not a little disappointed. 

"I tlnnk it is in your favor," replied Major 
Garningham ; and I saw that his emotion was so 
great that his breathing was audible. 

" It says Alexander Garningham. Who is he ? 
I think that is not your name, sir," I added, 
perplexed and puzzled. 

"That is your name, Alick." 

" Garningham ? I never knew it before." 

" I can hold it in no longer I You are my 
son, Alick 1 " exclaimed the major, grasping my 
hand. 
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** Your son ! " 1 cried, entirely unprepared for 
this extraordinary announcement. 

" There is no possibility of a doubt of it," 
replied he; and I saw the tears running down 
his pale cheek. 

This startling declaration explained several 
things that had been dark to me before. He 
had been proud of me the day before. He had 
continually raved about me in the delirium of 
his sickness. He had refused to let me see the 
letters signed with the initials of my father. He 
had studied my face by the hour while we were 
alone in the Lakebird on Lake Huron. He had 
been intensely interested in me since the first 
day we had met. He had fought my battle for 
me with Captain Boomsby within two hours 
after we first came together. He had indulged 
in boating in the Lakebird till it brought on a 
fever. 

"Here are the letters I bought of Captain 
Boomsby, Alick; you can read them now," 
said he. 

"I shall be glad to do so." 

I did read them ; but he had told me the sub- 
stance of what they contained. They were signed 
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"B. G." and these were the initials of his name, 
as he had given it to me on our first trip in 
the Lakebird. I could not doubt the tnitb of 
what he said. 

" I couldn't have picked out another man in 
the world whom I would have selected for my 
father," I added. 

"Bless you for those words, my boy I*' 

By this time we had both of us cooled off so 
that we could talk without breaking things. 

" I was afraid you would blame me for leav- 
ing you in the poorhouse in Glossenbury so 
long; but I did not know you were tlitn^e. I 
supposed that ray wife and child were both dead." 

"But if you went to Glossenbury, you mast 
have learned that the child was not dead,'* I 
added. 

" But I did go to Glossenbury ; and it was 
there that I was told of the death of the clxild," 

" That is very strange." 

" It was not so strange that I should be told 
the child was dead, as that I should have been 
satisfied with this answer. Now I will tell you 
the whole story, Alick ; and I have chosen this 
time and place for the purpose. Yesterday I 
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was so proud of you that I determined to keep 
the secret from you no longer." 

" I shall be glad to hear it ; but you may be 
sure that I can blame you for nothing you have 
done or left undone. I know you were true to 
yourself and to my mother. You could not be 
otherwise," I replied. 

"I have tried to be so," he added. "I have 
told you the story of your parents ; and it does 
not alter any thing for you to know that I am 
your father. I first met your mother in the 
White Mountains. She was a teacher in the 
city of Portland, and was spending her vacation 
at a small place near Gorham. I saw her first 
at Berlin Falls, with a party of excursionists 
who were observing the falls by moonlight. 

" Her home was in the interior of Maine. Her 
name was Olive Somerset. She lived with her 
uncle, who was her guardian. He was a mean, 
stingy man ; and rather than live in his family, 
she went to Portland to be a teacher. I corre- 
sponded with her a year; and then we were 
married. As my friends in England were not 
likely to hear what was done in a little town in 
the interior of Maine, I did not make the matter 
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a secret, though. I was careful to say nothing 
about the marriage in Montreal. 

"My wife found a place to board in a culti- 
vated family in the town where her uncle 
lived. When my regiment was suddenly ordered 
to England to be sent to India, I was in great 
distress. I could not leave to visit my wife and 
child. I sent her a hundred dollars, and asked 
her to come to Montreal at once. I never saw 
her after that. She wrote me that she should 
start the next day for Portland. I never heard 
from her again. There was war in India, and I 
could not leave or resign. I went to India and 
staid there five years. I wrote to my wife and 
I wrote to her uncle. No reply ever came to 
me. 

"My health was impaired by the climate and 
hard service, and I obtained a furlough for six 
months. I came to America to look up my 
wife and child. I went to Maine. I found Mr. 
Somerset. My wife had left for Montreal; and 
he had not heard from her since. He supposed 
she was in India with me. I traced your mother 
by three lines of stages to Glossenbury. I learned 
that she had died at the hotel in this place. I 
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asked the landlord what had become of the 
child. He told me it had been sent to the poor- 
house and had died there in a few days. 

" I was overwhelmed with grief and aston- 
ishment, for I had not doubted that I should 
find my wife and child. I had a theory that 
she was earning her own living as a teacher in 
Portland. The draft I had sent her could not 
be cashed in the small town where she lived, 
and she had only money enough to take her to 
Portland. Her uncle would not give her any 
more. He thought she did not need it, as the 
draft would be paid when she arrived at Port- 
land. 

"When I was told that my wife and child 
were both dead, I fled from the place, groaning 
with anguish. I knew not what I was doing. 
I went back to England, and exchanged into a 
regiment that was going to New Zealand. I 
was appointed to a position there which I filled 
for seven years; and I have no doubt I should 
have ended my days there if I had not been in- 
formed of the death of my older brother iu 
England. 

"Now I must add a bit of family history. 
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My father is Sir Alexander Garningham, Ijar- 
onet, of Shalford, Essex. He is your grandfather, 
and he is still living. Your getting his name 
was wholly an accident. My older brother'a name 
was also Alexander. When he died, my iather 
wrote for me to come home. I was now the 
heir to the title and the fortune of my futherj 
and he was very rich. I also inherited a large 
fortune from my mother who died while I was 
in India. 

" My father told me I ought to marry. He 
was in a very sad frame of mind, and as the 
lady whom he had always intended as my wife 
had chosen another husband, I told him the 
story of my secret marriage. He was sorry my 
wife and child were dead, for he would gliully 
have welcomed them to his home. I promised 
to marry as soon as I found a lady that Buited 
me. 

"My health was still feeble when I came to 
America again. I arrived last spring, just about 
the time you ran away from Captain Boomsby. 
My , health improved very rapidly for a while. 
I had always been sorry I had fled so hastily 
from Glossenbury without even looking up the 
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grave of my lost wife. I went there again. The 
old sexton led me to the grave, neglected, and 
with no stone to mark her resting place. I 
shuddered and I wept. The old sexton told me 
her story as I stood there, trying to control my 
emotions. I hardly heard a word till he spoke 
of 4;he child. Then he said the little one had 
grown into a stout boy, and had run away from 
the man who abused him, and had gone to the 
West to seek his fortune. 

" I will riot describe what I felt, Alick ; but 
I found that what he said was true. The inn- 
keeper who had told me the child was dead 
confounded this case with another, and did 
not intend to deceive me. Then I learned that 
Captain Boomsby had gone to the West with 
his family; but I found one Captain Barnes of 
the Great West, who gave me all the informa- 
tion current in regard to you. It would take 
me hours to tell you how I traced you to this 
place." 

"Then we did not meet at the mouth of the 
river by accident," I said, breathless with inter- 
est. 

" By no means," replied Major Gamingham. 
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*^I followed you for six months before I found 
you. I was taken for an agent of Captain 
Boomsby by your friends in Newburgb, and they 
treated me very coldly. But I have found you; 
and I have written a full account of the case to 
my father. He will be glad to see you." 

" And must I go to England ? " I asked. 

" Some time you must ; but as my health is 
much better in America than it is at home, I 
intend to stay here till I haxe fully recovered. 
But, Alick, I can't afford to have you working 
on a farm and neglecting your education. You 
must go to the university, for some day, if you 
live, you will be Sir Alexander Garningham." 

It took me a week, and required many repeti- 
tions of this story before I could realize that 
there was any truth at all in it. But my story 
is told. I understood why it was that I could 
not lie and deceive and swear — it was because 
my father and mother could not. I had in- 
herited something of the nature of both. 

When this story was told to the Bricklands, a 
few days later, I was amazed to hear them say 
that they had believed it all before a word was 
said to them. The resemblance and the conduct 
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of my father had satisfied them that I was 
closely related to him. They were sad at the 
thought of parting with me biit my father set- 
tled this matter by deciding that there should 
be no parting, at least for more than a few 
months while we made a visit to my grandfather. 
I was to fit for college in the academy in the 
village. My father would announce a plan in a 
few days. In the mean time, he wanted to see 
Captain Boomsby and his wife. 

*It was decided that we should go in the Syl- 
vania. My father — how odd the word sounded 
to me at first ! — engaged the former engineer of 
the steamer; and as Moses Brickland was at 
home at this time on a vacation, he was assigned 
to the position of second engineer at his own re- 
quest. Dick Blister was uneasy, and wanted to 
go with me ; and he did go. My father insisted 
that, as I had always worked like a slave, I 
should have a good time on this trip. He en- 
gaged both a cook and a steward, so that I had 
nothing to do but " boss the job." 

When all was ready, I took my place in the 
pilot house, and rang to start her. She went 
ahead slowly, for I kept her at half speed till 
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we reached the mouth of the river, where I rang 
the speed bell. I found by the log book tha^ 
she often m^de twelve miles an hour. I kept 
the steamer agoing night and day, and in 
eighteen hours we were in the Saginaw River. I 
knew the channel of the branch on which the 
captain's house was locatecj; but did not know 
the depth. I felt the way up, with Ben sound- 
ing on one side and Dick on the other. The 
water was higher than when I had visited the 
place before, and I reached the landing in front 
of the house without getting aground. 

Captain Boomsby, his wife, Nicholas, and the 
hired man rushed down to the river as soon as 
the Sylvania came in sight. 

** Airthquakes and apple sass I " screamed Mrs. 
Boomsby, when she saw me in the pilot house, 
giving orders to the hands about making fast 
the stes^mer. " If that ain't Sandy Duddleton in 
that 'ere box!" 

"Creation! so 'tis!" replied the captain. 

" Not Sandy Duddleton," said my father, as 
he stepped on shore • " but Alexander Garning- 
ham, my son." 

" Your son I " gasped madam. 
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"Your son!** repeated her husband. "Well, 
there ain't no end o' wonders in this world." 

"He is my son, as I knew he was when I 
first met you down on Lake St. Clair," added 
Major Garningham, in his quiet way. " I had 
no need to pay you a dollar for your informa- 
tion, for I knew more about the matter than 
you did." 

Mrs. Boomsby began to be alarmed lest her 
crime was to be punished. As the major had 
believed, the money for the articles had satisfied 
her, and she had made peace with her husband. 
We invited the captain and his wife into the 
cabin, where we talked the matter all over again 
in tihe new light that had been obtained. 

"K the captain had told me what he was 
doin', I could have gi'n you one or two more 
papers," said Mrs. Boomsby, after the subject 
had been opened. "I shall alius stand to it as 
long as I live, that a man oughtn't to do any 
thing without consultin' his wife. I've got the 
marriage stifikit in the house." 

"That's the very paper I want most," added 
my father. 

" What will you give for't ? " asked the lady, 
who was still ''Tdu the make." 
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" Not one penny I " exclaimed Major Garning- 
ham. "I will have it, or I will prosecute yoT\ 
for stealing it and the other articles. It was 
wrong for me to give you any money for the 
evidences of your rascality; but I could not 
afford the time to prosecute you, as I ought to 
have done." 

" Goodness' sake ! I'm wiUin' enough to give 
it to you ! " replied the woman, startled by the 
alternative. 

" I thought you would be." 

My father's business was to obtain whatever 
additional evidence he could in regard to my 
identity. He invited the whole family to go up 
to Saginaw, and there he obtained from them 
sworn statements to the effect that I was the 
child of the lady who had died at the hotel in 
Glossenbury. It took all the rest of the day 
and half of the niglit to prepare these papers 
and have them attested and sealed by competent 
authority. The next morning' we conveyed our 
passengers back to their home. 

As we had a week to spare, we made a trip 
up to Mackinaw in the Sylvania ; but I must 
reserve my adventures in the steamer for another 
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occasion. At the end of the week we returned 
to Montomercy, and my father was ready to an- 
nounce his plans. He was as grateful to tjie 
Bricklands for their care of me as I was; and 
he knew how deeply interested I was in the 
family. He paid the mortgage on the farm when 
it was due, and made 'arrangements to have a 
larger and finer house built on the high ground 
by the river, in which were to be rooms for my 
father and myself. He gave Mr. Brickland ten 
thousand dollars, and left with him an amount 
sufficient to build and finish the house. 

On the first of October we started for Eng- 
land, intending to return in the spring. We 
left in the Sylvania, in which we voyaged as far 
as Montreal, where we left the steamer, and 
where she was to be laid up till our return in 
the spring. We crossed the ocean in one of the 
Allen Line of steamers. My grandfather gave 
me a hearty welcome, and I spent the winter in 
attending a select school for boys, and in a 
trip to London and Paris. 

Just as we were ready to staii; for America 
in March, Sir Alexander was taken sick, and 
died in a week. My father was very sad, and 
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he was glad to leave home to soothe his melan- 
choly. But we did not return till May. A 
week before we started, I wrote to Mr. Brick- 
land to send the crew of the Sylvania to Mon- 
treal, where we found them on our arrival- But 
here ends my first experience Out West, 
Roughing It on The Great Lakes. 
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YOUNG FOLKS' 

Book OF American Exploi\ei\s. 

BY 

THOMAS WENTWORTH HIGGINSON. 

Unifonn with the Young Folks* History of the U. S. One vol. Fully illustrated. 
Price, ^1.50. 



The Young Folks* Book of American Explorers is as 
distinctly a "new departure" in our historical literature as was 
its predecessor, the "Young Folks' History of the United 
States." The "Book of American Explorers" is a series of 
narratives of discovery and adventure, told in the precise words 
of the discoverers themselves. It is a series of racy and inter- 
esting extracts from original narratives, or early translations of 
such narratives. These selections are made with care, so as to 
give a glimpse at the various nationalities engaged, — Norse> 
Spanish, French, Dutch, English, etc., — and are put together in 
order of time, with the needful notes and explanations. The 
ground covered may be seen by the following list of subjects 
treated in successive chapters : — The Traditions of the Norse- 
men ; Columbus and his Companions; Cabot and Verrazzano ; 
The Strange Voyage of Cabeza de Vaca ; The French in Canada ; 
Hernando de Soto ; The French in Florida ; iSir Humphrey 
Gilbert; The Lost Colonies of Virginia; Unsuccessful New 
England Settlements ; Captain John Smith in Virginia ; Cham- 
plain .on the War-Path ; Henry Hudson and the New Nether- 
lands ; The Pilgrims at Plymouth ; The Massachusetts Bay 
Colony. 

Besides the legends of the Norsemen, the book makes an 
almost continuous tale of adventure from 1492 to 1630, all told 
in the words of tha explorers themselves. This is, it is believed, 
a far more attractive way of telling than to rewrite them in the 
words of another ; and it is hoped that it may induce young 
people to explore for themselves the rich mine of historical 
adventure thus laid open. , 

LEE & SHEPARD, Publis^^^%ost(m. 



Fresh Testimoi^ to the value as a Texi^Booh of 

YOUNG FOLKS' 

History of the United States, 

BY 

THOMAS WENTWORTH HIGGINSON. 

Unifonn with **The Young Folks* Book of American Explorers.** 
i2mo. Cloth. Illustrated. ^1.50. 



From, one of our Best Teachers* 

" I take great pleasure in recommending Higginson's ' Young 
Folks' History of the United States.' Having used it in the 
class-room for the past six months "with increasing interest, I 
can speak of its merits from this test, which alone will fit one to 
speak with entire confidence of the merits of a text-book. I 
know well the criticisms which had been made upon it as * a book 
interesting enough to read, but not adapted for class drill.' I 
do not find that criticism at all valid, if the book is used as its 
author designed. It creates, at once, an interest in the subject 
of United States history, which the ordinary manuals, written 
merely «^ drill books, cannot arouse. It stimulates the pupils to 
read more extended histories and biography, and develops that 
love of the subject which alone can render the study a profitable 
one. In the hands of a teacher of ordinarily good judgment it 
can also be used as well for a regular drill book as any text-book 
with which I am acquainted. I hope that its utility as an agent 
for arousing an interest in this study, which is not as yet gen- 
erally appreciated in our schools, will be recognized more and 
more. 

" Very truly yours, 

"H. M. WILLARD, 
•* Prin, VertnotU Academyt SaxtoH*s River ^ VtJ^ 

From a Normal School Teacher* 

" We have used Higginson's United States History with sat- 
isfaction and success. The author invests the subject with such 
interest, there is so much of life and movement in his pages, 
that one careful reading of this book is worth more than the 
most diligent study of some text-books which we have previously 
used. 

" The use of this book will effect a saving of half the time 
heretofore devoted to United States history, will leave upon the 
pupil's mind clearer impressions, and, in place of the aversion 
too often produced by this study, will excite an interest that will 
demand further gratification. 

"C. C. ROUNDS, 

[ovxiu] " Pri9u 0/ State Normal School, Farmington, Me.** 
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"Something fresh, entertaining, instructive and elevating in its 
CHARACTER." — SoUm Register. 

The Columbian Speaker. 

CONSISTING OF 

CHOICE AND ANIMATED PIECES FOR DECLAMATION AND 
READING. 

By LOOHIS J. CAMPBELL and ORIN ROOT, JR. 

z6ina Qoth. 75 cents. 

Mr. Campbell, as one of the editors of " Worcester's Dictiona- 
ries," the popular " Franklin Readers," and author of the suc- 
cessful little work " Pronouncing Hand-Book of 3000 Words," is 
well known as a thorough scholar. Mr. Root is an accomplished 
speaker and instructor in the west ; and both, through experience 
knowing the need of such a work, are well qualified to prepare it. 

// is a Genuine Success. 

NOTICES OF THE PRESS. 

*' A serious objection to many of the school speakers issued is, that their cost is £ur 
too great for those whom they are designed to benefit The Columbian Speaker will 
be free from this objection, while it possesses matter enough to give a sufficiently wide 
range of selections." Toledo Blade, 

" The book is just such a one as every high-school boy in th6 declamation class 
should have." Lowell Courier. 

" The compilation and selection of extracts for declamation are skilful. The choice 
has been guided by a desire for recent eloquent utterances, and we are glad to notice 
the substitution from contemporaneous orations for the worn-out periods of the an- 
cients." Utica Herald. 

"The choice of pieces is very judicious, and we think it will be appreciated by 
teachers of schools and principals of academies.*' News Gatherer, 

"A very convenient book for young students of elocution and those who are study- 
ing the science of public speaking. The selections consist of chc»ce and animated 
pieces for declamation and reading." Sunday Morning Chronkle. 



Sold by aU BooktelUrt amd Newsdeakn^ and tent by mail, ^ostpaid^ an ncgi^i 
9ftrk§, 

LIS ft SBSPABDi FabliBlion, Boston. 



Lee &• Shepard^s Puhltcatmu. 



*ThS GOLLBCnON HAS BBBN M06T ADMIRABLY MADB, AND SCHOCHi CHILDSBN 
WILL SSnOALLY BB PLBASBD WITH IT AS THE DAV OF SPEAKING CCMBS." 

Boston TravtStm^ 

The Handr Speaker. 

Comprising fresh selections in Poetry and Pro^e, 

Humorous, Patriotic, and Pathetic. 

For Reading Clubs, School Dedamation, Home and Public Entertainment. Com- 
bining the Selections published in the Reading Club>No8. x, a, 3, and 4. 

By GEO. M. BAKER. 

i6ffia Cloth. Over 400 pages. ....•••• $1.00, 



NOTICES OF THE PRESS. 

* The principal merit of this book is that the pieces are almost without exception 
new and very good. Many of the best things of modem times appear stncmymously in 
newspapers ; and Mr. Baker's book shows that he has kept a sharp watch of this 
source in making his selections. " Rutland Globe. 

" Under this title the four neat little volumes already issued, known as * The Read- 
ing Qub,' have been published in one handsome volume, which contains rising four 
hundred pages. It is edited by Mr. George M. Baker^ than whom no man living is 
better adapted to this kind of work." Boston Home JoumoL 

"All of our young friends who aspire to ' speak a piece ' will find in its pages aa 
abundance of unhackneyed literary matter, suitable for that purpose, ranging from 
'grave to gay, from lively to severe.' The teacher will find it of great use in making 
selections for public exhibitions, and the general reader can always moult a feather from 
the wing of care by the perusal of some one kA the many humorous ezcorpts firom the 
most popular writers of the day." Boston Courier, 

" This book will prove usefiil in all forms of public and private entertainment to 
whidi elocution, delineation, and mimicry lend their aid. The book also will be found 
not only instructive, but interesting to read, for in it one can laugh over the dry humor 
of Mark Twain, wonder at the queer fimdes of Charles Dickens, delight in the pa- 
thetic ballads of Tennyson and Proctor, the heroic verses of Scott and Macaulay, and 
the quiet whisperings of Mrs. Hemans, Owen Meredith, and Miss Mulode." Norwich 
BuUetm, 

'* To amply provide for the coming elocutionists' wants seems to be the aim of Mr. 
Baker, as his new work with the above titie indicates. The old ' pieces ' have been 
spoken so many times that they are worn out ; but here is a new supply which cannot 
fiul of being duly estimated. " Louisville JoumaL 
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"Thbsb sblrctions arb madb with sxcbllbnt discrimination. Thby asb 
ifarkbd throughout with good tastb and abundant variety.'* 

Philadelphia Saturday Visitor, 

Public and Parlor Headings.. 

SELBCTED AND BDITBD BY 

Dean of the Boston School of Oratory. 

HUMOROUS READINGS 

In Prose and Verse. For the use of Schools, Reading-Clubs, Public and Parlor 
Entertainments. X2ma Cloth. ^1.50. 

A very handsome volume of over 300 pages, filled with specimens of wit and humor 
found in English and American literature. As many of these extracts are from copyright 
editions, used by permission of the publishers, their value to the reader who demands 
the richest gleanings from the various fields of humor can. be readily understood. In 
tone they are unexceptionable, and there is not a single selection that jnay not be read 
aloud in the fiimiiy and social circle." Cin. Titties. 

"The book is readable from the first page to the last, and every article contained in 
h is worth more than the price of the volume." Prov. Herald 

MISCELLANEOUS READINGS 

In Prose and Verse. lamo. Cloth, ^i-sa 
**We trust this book may find its^way into manv schools, not to be used as a book 
for daily drill, but as affording the pupil occasionally an opportmiity cd leaving the old 
beaten track." R. I. Schoolmaster. 

•* Many of the pieces are for the first time set in a garland, and they show to admira- 
ble advantage. In the multitud^f such books this is one of the very best that has 
ever appeared, owing to the Judicious care used by Mr. Monroe in the selection of his 
tubjects." Christiatt Advocate. 

DIALOGUES AND DRAMAS. 

For the use of Dramatic and Reading Clubs, and for Public, Social, and School Enter- 
tainments. i2mo. Ooth. ^1.50. 

*' If the acting (^dramas such as are contained in this book could be introduced into 
private circles, there would be an inducement for the young to spend their evenings at 
home, instead of resorting to questionable public places." Nashua Gazette. 

**The present book b wholly made up of dramatic selections from the best authors. 
The selections have been made judiciously, and the author has given us a great va- 
riety." Salem. Observer. 

YOUNG FOLKS' READINGS. 

For Social and Public Entertainment xama Cloth. |i.sa 
** Professor Monroe is one of the most successful teachers of elocution, as well as^a 
very popular public reader. In this volume he has given an unusually fine selection 
for home and social reading, as well as for public entertainments. Many of the pieces 
have been written especially for this book. The contents embrace neaily one hundred 
and fifty pieces. Reading is becoming more and more popular as an intellectual ac- 
complishment and as a source of real social enjojrment ai.d improvement ; and such a 
work as Professor Monroe's will be of great service as a valuable aid in furthering the 
interest of the social and home circle." Boston Home JounuiL 

The four bonnd in sets to match, in neat box, and sold separately by all b«okseUew 
and newsdealersk and tent firee by mail on receipt of price. 

LSS ft 8HBPAED, FnUisherSi Boston. 



OTEW AND POPULAB JUVENILES. 

By the author ol " Dotty Dimple.*' 
FLAXIB FRIZZLE. 

a4mo. Illustrated. 75 cents. Uniform with "Little Prudy Stories," " Dotty 
Dimple^ Stones,** and *' Little Flyaway Series." This is the first volume 
of a uniform series, to be known as Flaxis Frizzlb Storiks. Of this 
book, a well-known literary lady, who has read the proof-sheets says, — 

** The critic who wrote years ago, ' Genius comes in with ** Little Prudy,"' 
will have to own that it remains with ' Flaxie Frizzle.' ** 
New editions of other books by same author. 

OUVBK optic's NBW BOOK* 

VINE AND OLIVE; 

OR, YOUNG AMERICA IN SPAIN AND PORTUGAL. 
s6rao. Cloth. 111. Price. %i 50. This is the fifth volume of Younq 

Ambrica Abkoad (Second Series), which is now published, 5 volumes in 

neat box, per vol. $1.50, viz. : 

UP THE BALTIC, NORTHERN LANDS, 
CROSS AND CRESCENT, 

SUNNY SHORES, VINE AND OLIVE. 
New Editions of Old Favorites. 

BUJAH KBLLOGG's NBW BOOKS. 

BLA CK RIFLE'S MISSION; 

OR, ON THE TRAIL. 
i6mo. Cloth. Illustrated. Price, $1.35. The fourth volume of Thb 
l* ORBST Glbn Saribs. Now r^idy. 4 volumes in box. 

THE WINGED LION; 

OR, STORIES OF VENICE. 
By Prof. James De Mille, author of the ** B. O. W. C." Stories. i6ma 
Cloth. Illustrated. Price, $1.50. 

SNIP AND WHIP^ AND SOME OTHER BOYS. 

By Miss Elizabeth A. Davis. i6mo. Cloth. 111. Price, fx.as* 

XEV. DR. WISB's NBW BOOK. 

WIN WOOD CLIFF; 

OR, OSCAR, THE SAILOR'S SON. 
By Rev. Daniel Wise, d.d., author of " Glen Morris Stories." This will be 

the first volume of a series to be known as the *' Winwood ClifE Series." 

i6mo. Illustrated. Price, I1.25. 

A ROUSING BOOK OP ADVBNTURB. 

THE YOUNG TRAIL HUNTERS; 

OR, THE WILD RIDERS OF THE PLAINS. 
By Samuel Woodworth Cozzens. With 25 illustrations. Price, $1.50. 

V* For sale by all Booksellers and News Dealers, and sent post-paid on 
receipt of price by the publishers. 

LEE L SHEPARD,Publisherf, 41-45 Franklin St., Boston. 

678 Broadway, New York. 
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